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ſo ſublime a genius, thould be 

inſcribed to any name, there is 
none but Yours muſt have ſtood in 
the front of them. That long anq 
conſtant intimacy of triendihip with 
which you delighted to honour her, 
that high elteem and veneration 
You are pleaſed to pay her memory, 
and the ſacred likeneſs and ſympa- 
thy between two kindred ſouls, ab- 
ſolutely deter: nine where ay. re- 
port {ſhould be paid. 


A 2 Befides, 


T theſe pious Mx DITATIONS, of 


kin to the language of the myſtical 0 


ir DE DICGATION . 


Beſides, Madam, You well know, 
that ſome copies out of theſe papers 
have been Your own ſeveral years 
by the gift of the deceaſed; and the 
favour You have done me lately, by 


Your permiſſion to peruſe them, has 
aſſiſted the correction of theſe Manu 


n 
 feripts, and would add another rea b 


ſon to ſupport this inſcription of 
them, if Your fear of aſſuming toc 
much honour could but have ad 
mitted this piece of juſtice. 

I know, Madam, Your tenderneſs 
and indulgence to every thing M 
Row E has written cannot with: 
hold Your judgment from ſuſpect 
ing ſome of her expreſſions to be: 
little too r#þturous, and too near a 


writers; yet Your piety and candou 


Wil 
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will take no ſuch offence as to pre- 
vent Your belt improvement by 
them in all that is divine and holy: 
and may Your retired hours find 
ſuch happy aſſiſtances and eleva- 
tions hereby, that You may com- 
mence the joys of angels and of 
bleſſed ſpirits beforehand! 

And when Your valuable life has 
been long extended amidſt all the 
temporal bleſſings You enjoy, and 
the Chriſtian virtues You practiſe, 


ef may You, at the call of Gov, find a 


gentle diſmiſſion from mortality, 


Jand aſcend on high to meet Your 


deceaſed friend in Paradiſe! Nor can 


II ſuppoſe that any of the inhabi- 


tants of that bliſsful region will 


ſooner recognize Vour glorified ſpirit, 


or will ſalute Your firſt, appearance 
A 3 there 
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there with a more tender ſenſe of 
mutual ſatisfaction. There may 
You join with Your beloved PHI“ 
LOMELA, in paying celeſtial wor- 
ſhip, in exalted and unknown forms, 
to Her Gop and YourGop; and 
may the harmony of the place be 
aſſiſted by Your united ſongs to ſhe 


JEsus Your common Saviour! 1 


I am, Madam, with great fince- |"* 
rity and eſteem, als 


Your moſt faithful, 5 


and obedient ſervant, 


Newington, — KG | ] 
Sept, 29. 1737. 8 DEO 
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HE admirable author of theſe devotional pa- 
| pers has been in high eſteem among the in- 
* Trcnious and the polite, ſince ſo many excellent fruits 
; her pen, both in verſe and proſe, have appeared 
” &n public. She was early honoured under the teigned 
1 ame of PHILOMELA, before the world was allow- 
e 

J 


d to know Mrs EL1ZABETH SINGER, by the name 


ſhe acquired by marriage. 

Though many of her writings that were publiſh- 
d in her lifetime diſcover a pious and heavenly tem- 
xr, and a warm zeal for religion and virtue; yet 
the choſe to conceal the devotions of her heart till ſhe 


als. It was enough that God, whom ſhe loved with 
rdent and ſupreme affection, was witneſs to all her 
ſecret and intenſe breathings after him. 

In February laſt he was pleaſed to call her out of 
dur world, and take her to himſelf. Sometime after 
er deceaſe theſe manuſcripts were tranſmitted to me, 
It incloſed in one ſheet of paper, and directed to 
ne at Newington by her own hand. In the midſt of 
hem I found her letter, which intreated me to review 


ave thought neceſſary to ſhew the world, not ſo 
wch to diſcover my right to publiſh theſe papers, as 
o let the reader ſee ſomething more of that holy and 


——» beavenly 


drawn from her family, or that of Mrs Rowe, which 


vas got beyond the cenſure and the applauſe of mor- 


42 


hem, and commit them to the preſs. This letter I - 
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heavenly character which ſhe maintained in an uni- Nor 
form manner, both in life and death. 


It is now almoſt thirty years ago ſince I was ho- 
noured with her acquaintance ; nor could her great} no 
modeſty conceal all her ſhining graces and accom- 
pliſhments; but it is not my province to give a par- tr 


ticular account of this excellent woman, who has. 
bleſſed and adorned our nation and our age. I ex- 
pect her temper, her conduct, and her virtues will be 
ſet in a juſt and a pleaſing light among the memoirs q, 
of her life, by ſome near relations, to whom the care ¶ ge 
of her poetical picces and her familiar letters is I he 
committed. * 

Theſe devout exerciſes are animated with ſuch fire 
as ſeems to ſpeak the language of holy paſlion, and 
diſcovers them to be the dictates of her heart; and 
thoſe who were ſavoured with her chief intimacy will I 82 
molt readily believe it. The ſtyle, I confels, is raiſed 


—— —̃ — 
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above that of common meditation or ſoliloquy; but ... 
let it be remembered ſhe was no common Chriſtian. ] un 
As her virtues were ſublime, ſo her genius was bright I , 


, and ſparkling, and the vivacity of her imagination th 
had a tincture of the muſe almoſt from her childhood, 
-This made it natural to her to exprels the itward fin 
ſentiments of her foul in more exalted language, N. 


1 and to paint her own ideas in metaphor and rapture, I ar 
| near a-kin to the diction of poeſy. * 
The 13 here find a ſpirit dwelling in fleſh, I ,;, 
elevated into divine tranſports, congenial to thoſe of na 

angels and unbodied minds. Her intenſe love to her ( 
Gop kindles at every hint, and tranſcends the limits — 


of 


- 
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of mortality. I ſcarce ever met with any devotional 
writings which gave us an example of a ſoul, at ſpe- 
cial ſeaſons, ſo far raiſed above every thing that is 
not immortal and divine. 

Yet ſhe is conſcious of her frailties too. She ſome- 
times confeſſes her folly and her guilt in the ſight of 
Gov, in the moſt affecting language of a deep humi- 
liation, It is with a pathetic ſenſibility of her weak- 
neſs, and in the ſtrongeſt language of ſelf- diſplicence, 
ſhe bewails her offences againſt her Creator and Re- 
deemer; and, in her intervals of darkneſs, ſhe vents 
her painful complaints and mburnings for the ab- 
ſence of her higheſt and beſt Beloved. 

Let it be obſerved, that it was much the faſhion, 
even among ſome divines of eminence, in former 
years, to expreſs the fervours of devout love to our 
Saviour in the ſtyle of the Song of Solomon; and 1 
muſt confeſs that ſeveral of my compoſures in verſe, 
written in younger life, were led by thoſe examples 
unwarily into this tract. But if I may be permitted 
to ſpeak the ſenſe of maturer age, I can hardly think 
this the happieſt language in which Chriſtians ſhould 
generally diſcover their warm ſentiments of religion, 
ſince the clearer and more ſpiritual revelations of the 
New Teſtament. Yet ſtill it muſt be owned, there 
are ſome ſouls favoured with ſuch beatifying viſits 
from heaven, and raptured with ſuch a flame of di- 
vine affection, as more powerfully engages all animal 
nature in their devotions, and conſtrains them to 
ſpeak their pureſt and mot ſpiritual exerciſes in ſuch 
pathetic and tender expreſſions, as may be pervenſe« 

ly 
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ly profaned by an unholy conſtruction. And the biafs 
and propenſity towards this ſtyle is yet ſtronger, 
where early impre{/ions of piety have been made on 
the heart, by devout writings of this kind. 

It ſhould be remembered alſo, there is nothing to 
be found here which riſes above our ideas. Her? are 
none of thoſe abſurd and incomprelienſible phraſes 
which amuſe the ear with ſounding vanity, and 
hold rcaſon in ſovercian contempt. Here are no vi- 
ſionary ſcenes of wiid extravagance, no atſetations 
of the tumid and unmecaning ſtyle, which {preads a 
glaring confuſion over the underſtanding; nothing 
that leads the reader into the region of thoſe myſti- 
cal ſhadows and darkneſs which abound in the Romiſh 
writers, under the pretence of refined light and ſubs 
lime ecſtaſy. Nor is the character of this ingenious 
Author to be blemiſhed with any other reproaches, 
"which have been ſometimes caſt on ſuch fort of me- 
ditations. 

I know it hath been ſaid, that this language of rap- 
ture addreſſed to the Deiry, is but a neiv track given 
to the flow of the ſofter powers, after the diſappoints 
ment of ſome meaaer love ; or, at leaſt, it is owing 
to the want of a proper object 21 opportunity to fix 
thoſe tender paſſions. Bu! this cannot be allowed to 
be the caſe here; for a Mrs t© we had been {ought 
early by ſeveral lovers, % bent (ſeveral years of 
younger life in the comubiai tic with a gotten 
of ſuch accompliſhments and wit circumitances, that 
he was well fitted to be a partner of her joys aud 


Cares. 
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J know alſo, that this ſoft and paſſionate turn of 
religious meditation has ſometimes been imputed to 
injuries and ill treatmen* in the marriage ſtate, 
whereby the ſame affections are weaned from an un- 
deſerving object, and poured out in amorous lan- 
guage upon an object ſupremely worthy and divine. 
But neither has this reproach any pretence in the 
preſent caſe : that happy pair had ſouls fo near a-kin 
to each other, that they perſevered in uncommon 
amity and mutual ſatisfaction, ſo long as Providence 
favoured him with life. It is ſufficiently evident 
then, that in theſe meditations there is no ſecret 
panting after a mortal love in the language of de- 
votion and piety. 

Nor yet can it be objected, that it was any diſpli- 
cence and peeviſhneſs toward other things round 
about her, that taught her to expreſs herſelf with 
ſuch contempt of the things of mortality, and all the 
gay and tempting ſcenes of the preſent ſtate: ſhe 
was by no means four and morole, and out of humour 
with the world, nor with her acquaintance that dwelt ' 
in it: ſhe often converſed freely with the gay and 
the great, and was in high eſteem among perſons of 
rank and honour, But honour and rank among mor- 
tals, with all the ſcenes of gaiety and greatneſs, were 
little, deſpicable, and forgotten things, while, in her 
devout moments, her eye and her heart were fixed 
on Go, the ſupreme original of all excellence 1 f 
all honour. 

In common life ſhe was affable and friendly with 
perſons of every rank and degree; and, in her later 

years, 
/ 


xii . 


years, as ſhe drew nearer to heaven, if ſhe avoidedſper 
any thing, it was grandeur and public appearancesio! 


on earth. But ſhe never ſo concealed and abftratedf F 


herſelf from the ſociety of any of her fellow-crea- Ink 
tures, as to deſpiſe the meaneſt of her ſpecies. She: 
ever was kind and compaſſionate to the diſtreſſed, t 1 
and largely liberal to the indigent. Nor did ſhe ne-th 
glect the daily duties of human life, under a vainſſþut 
imagination that ſhe moved in a higher ſphere, and 
was ſeraphically exalted above them. 

In ſhort, there is nothing in theſe papers that can 
juſtly ſupport any ſuch ſort of cenſures, though men 
of corrupt minds may cover the Bible itſelf with 
ſlander and ridicule. Let all ſuch readers ſtand " 
aloof, nor touch theſe ſacred leayes, leſt they pollute 
them. 

Though there is not one . copy of verſes 
amongſt all theſe tranſports of her ſoul, yet ſhe ever 
carried with her a reliſh of poeſy even into her ſa- 
cred retirements. Sometimes ſhe ſprings her flight 
from a line or two of verſe, which her memory had 
impreſſed upon her heart; ſometimes, from the midſt 
of her religious elevations, the lights down upon a 
few lines of ſome modern poet, even Herbert as well: 
as Milton, &c. though it is but ſeldom ſhe cites their 
names. At other times the verſes ſeem to be the ef 
Tuſion of her own rapturous thoughts in ſudden me 
lody and metre. or at leaſt I know not whence the 
lines are copied: but ſhe moſt frequenily does 
the honour to make uſe of fomE oy writings i 
verſe, in theſe holy meditations of her heart. Bleſlec 
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de that Gop, who has ſo far favoured any thing my 
idedſÞþen could produce, as to aflitt fo ſublime a devo- 
ces ion. 
ted From the different appearance of the paper and 
rea -· Ink in ſome of theſe pieces, as well as from the ear- 
SheſWy tranſcripts of ſeveral of them among her friends, 
Ted, Wt is evident they were written in her younger days 
pthers are of a much later original, though there is 
put one that bears a date, and that is April 30. 1735. 
hey ſeem to have been penned at ſpecial ſeaſons 
and occaſions throughout the courſe of her life. A 
ew of them bear the corrections or additions of her 
nenſſown pen, which diſcovers itſelf by a little difference 
vithhf the hand-writing. 
and Though ſhe was never tempted away from our 
ommon Chriſtianity into the faſhionable apoſtaſies 
pf the age, yet I am well informed from many hands, 
hat in her later years ſhe entered with more zeal 
and affection into ſome of the peculiar doctrines of 


ſa · Ihe goſpel ; and it is evident that ſome of theſe de- 
ghtFvotional pieces have a more evangelic turn than o- 
adi chers, and probably moſt of thoſe were compoſed or 


orrected in the latter part of life. The oppoſition 
which has of late been made to ſome of theſe truths, 
gave occaſion to ner further ſearch into them, and 
r zeal for them. However,, I have placed theſe 
papers all as I found them pinned up in a wrapping- 
paper, though it is evident, from plain circumſtances, _ 
his is not the order in which they were written, nor 

Is that of any great importance. 


B Though 


. en 


Though theſe writings give us the aſpirations of 
a devout ſoul in her holy retirements, when ſhe hat 
| no deſign to preſent the public with them; yet they” 
did not want a great deal of adjuſtment or corre&ior 
in order to ſee the light. The numbers and the 
titles are added by the publiſher, as well as the brea 
and pauſes, which give a ſort of reſt to the reader 
mind, and make the review more eaſy. Here and 
there a too venturous flight 1s a little moderated Ne 
ſometimes a meditation or a ſentence is complete 
| which ſeemed very imperfect, or a ſhort line or ti 
| inſerted to introduce the ſenſe, where the languag 
* ſeemed too abrupt, or the meaning too obſcure. H 
ſoul had a large ſet of ideas in preſent view, whic 
made every expreſſion ſhe uſed eaſy and perſpicuo 
4 to herſelf when ſhe wrote only for her own uſe 
1 though ſomerimes her entire ſenſe might not be quite 
| 


ſo obvious to every reader, without a little introduc 
tion into her track of ſentiments. Upon the whole 
T muſt acknowledge I was very unwilling that thi 
excellent work ſhould loſe any degrees of elegance 
or brightneſs by paſling through my hands. 
When the manuſcript came firſt under my reviſal, 
I read it over with the eye of a critic and a friend 
that I might publiſh it with honour to the hand tha 
12 Vote it, and with religious entertainment and ac 
/ . vantage to the world; nor was this employment de 
ſtitute of its proper ſatisfaction. But never did 
feel the true pleaſure of theſe meditations, till I ha- 
finiſhed this labour of the head, and began to re: 
them over again as devont exerciſes of the heart e thet 


/ 


er 


But perhaps it will be neceſſary here to give a eau 
tion to ſome humble Chriſtians, that they would not 
make theſe higher elevations of piety and holy joy 
the teſt and ſtandard by which to judge of the ſince- 
rity of their own religion. Ten thouſand ſaints are 
arrived at Paradiſe, who have not been favoured, 
like St Paul, with a rapture into the third heaven, 
nor could ever ariſe to the affectionate tranſports, 
and devout joys of Mrs Rows : yet I hope all ſeri- 
ous readers may find ſomething here, which, throug 
the aids of the bleſſed Spirit, may raiſe them above 
their uſual pitch, may give a new fpring to their re 
ligious pleaſures, and their immortal hopes, andi 
thereby render their lives more holy and heavenly. 
That the publication of this little book may be fa 
voured with the divine bleſſing for this happy end, 
is the ſincere, deſire and requeſt of the publiſher, 
it was the real motive of the ingenious and pious 
writer, to commit them by my hand to the public 
view. This ſufficiently diſcovers uielf 3 in * follow- 
ing letter. 


o the Rev. Dr WATTS, at Newington. 


SIR, 
eau HE opinion I have of your piety and judgment is the reaſon 
not of m giving you the trouble of looking over theſe papers, in 


joy rder to publiſh them, which I deſire you to do as ſ5on as you can 
pwveniently ; only you have full liberty to ſuppreſs what you 

nce- int proper. 

are 7 think there can be no vanity in this deſign ; for I am ſenſible 

red, ch thoughts as theſe will not be for the taſte of the modiſh part 

the world, and before they appear. ſpall be entirely diſintereſt- 


v N 
em in the cenſure or applauſe of mortals. 
ts The refletions were occaſionally written, and only for my own 


ſeri- 
up 
dove 
rre 


and vine love in the heart of the loweſt and maſt deſpiſed Chriſtian, 
ly. the glory given to the great Spriag of all roy and benignuty, 
I bave now done with mortal things, an 


mprovement ; but I am not without hopes that they may have 
be ſame effect on ſome pious minds, as the reading the experiences 
others hath had on my foul. The experimental part of reli- 
ion bas generally a greater influence than its theory, and if, when 


fa - a 3 . p 
ternity—eternity !— how tranſporting is the ſound! As long as 
end, Vd exiſts, my being and happineſs ts 7 Sock Theſe unbounded de- 


res, which the wide creation cannot limit, ſhall be ſatisfied for 
ver. I ſhall drink at the fountain-head of pleaſure, and be re- 
reſted with the emanations of original life and joy. T ſhall hear 
be voice of uncreated harmony ſpeaking peace and ineffable con- 
folation to my ſoul. 

1 expett eternal life, not as a reward (of merit), but a pure 
of bounty. Deteſting myſelf in every view I can tate, I fly 
0 the righteouſneſs and atonement of my yu Redeemer for par- 

fon and ſalvation ; this is my only conſolation and hope. Enter 
ot into judgment, O Lord, with thy ſervant; for in thy 
light ſhall no fleſh be juſtified. 
Through the blood of the Lamb, I hope for an entire victory 
wer the laſt enemy ; and that before this comes to you, I ſhall 
Ta ave reached the celeſtial heights and while you are reading theſe 


„ as 
ious 
blic 
OWs 


ines, I fball be adoring before the throne of God, where faith 


vall be turned into viſion, and theſe languiſting deſires ſatisfied 
ub the full fruition of immortal love. Adieu. 
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am ſleeping in the duſt, theſe 1 gm ſnould kindle a flame of 


all to come is vat 
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Supreme love ito G 0D. 


| HY, O my God, muſt this mortal 
ive {racture put ſo great a ſeparation 


between my ſoul and thee ? Iam 
ſurrounded with thy eflence, yet I cannot 
perceive thee ; I follow thee, and trace thy 
foot{teps in heaven and earth, yet I cannot 
overtake thee ; thou art before me, and I 
cannot reach thee; and behind me, and I 
percerve thee not. | 
O thou whom, unſeen, I love, by what 
powerful influence doſt thou attract my 
foul? The eye has not ſeen, nor the ear 
heard, nor has it entered into the heart of 
man to conceive what thou art; and yet I 
love thee beyond all that mine eye has ſeen, 
| or 
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or my ear heard, beyond all that my heart 
can comprehend. Thou dwelleſt in heights 
of glory, to which no human thoughts can 
ſoar, and yet thou art more near and inti- 
mate to my ſoul than any of the objects off x 1 
ſenſe. Theſe cars have never heard thy voice, 
and yet I am better acquainted with thee, 
and can rely on thee with more confidence, 
than on the deareit friend I have on earth. 
My heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as its 
only refuge, and finds in thee a ſecret and 
conſtant ſpring of conſolation, I ſpeak to 
thee with the utmolt confidence, and think 
thy being my greateſt happineſs. The re- 
flection on tity exiſtence and greatneſs re- 
creates my ſpirits, and fills my heart with x 
alacrity ;. my foul overflows with pleaſure ; Ky 
I rejoice, I triumph in thy independent 
bleſſedneſs, and abſolate dominion. Reign, 

O my God, for ever, glorious and uncon- 
trouled! 

I, a worm 'of the earth, would join my 
aſſent with the infinite orders above, with 
all thy flaming: miniſters who rejoice in thy 
kingdom and plory, 


| 


| 2 hough not with them, thy bappier race, allow'd 
To view the bright unveil'd Divinity; | 
( no aydations glance from mortal eyes 


J. 
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ats Theſe myſtic glories are to be profan'd) ; 
=_ But yet I feel the ſame immortal flame, 
ti- Aud love thee, though unſeen. 
of 7 love thee. Thus far I can ſpeak, but 
Il the reſt is unutterable ; and I mult leave 
he pleaſing tale untold, till I can talk in 
he language of immortality ; and then PH 
gin the tranſporting ftory, which ſhall ne- 
er come to an end, but be ſtill and ſtill be- 
ginning: for thy beauties, O thou faireſt of 
en thouſand, will (till be new, and thall 
idle treſh er! in my ſoul to all eterni- 
y. The ſacred flame ſhall rife, nor find any 
limits till thy perfections ſind a period. 
I love thee; and O, thou that knowelt 
things, read the characters that love has 
Irawn on my heart. What excellence but 
hine, in heaven or earth, could raiſe ſuch 
ſpirations of ſoul, ſuch ſublime and fer- 
ent affections as thoſe I feel ? What could 
my ſpirit but boundleſs perfection? what 
Is there elſe for whoſe fake I could detpiſe 
Il created glory? Why am I not at reſt here 
mong ſenſible enjoyments ? Whence ariſe 
heſe importunate longings, theſe infinite 
defires ? Why does not the compleat crea» 
tion N or at leaſt delude me with a 
1 of happineſs? Why do not tlie ob- 
jects. 


e 
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jects of ſenſe awake a more ardent ſentimer 
than things diſtant and inviſible. Wu. 
ſhould I, who ſay to corruption, thou art my fe f I 
ther, aſpire after an union with the immen{qgF"* 
Divinity. | 
You angels of God, that behold his face 
explain to me the ſacred myſtery; tell me 
how this heavenly flame began, unriddle 1 
wondrous generation: who hath animate 
this mortal frame with celeſtial fire, ant 
given a clod of earth this divine ambigur: 
tion ? What could kindle it but the breat! 
of God, which kindled up my ſoul? and t 
thee, its amiable original, it aſcends; 1 
breaks through all created perfection, an 
keeps on its reſtleſs courſe to the firſt pat 
tern of beauty. 
Ye flowery varieties of the earth, and yo 
ſparkling glories of the ſkies, your blandiſh 
ments are vain, while I purſue an excel 
lence that caſts a reproach on all your gle 
ry. I would fain cloſe my eyes on all th 
various and lovely appearances you preſen 
and would open them on a brighter ſceneÞoc 
I have deſires which nothing viſible can gras 
tify ; to which no material things are ſuit 
able. O when ſhall I find objects more en- 
tirely agreeable to my intellectual faculties! 
M 
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Wy foul ſprings forward in purſuit of a di- 
ant good, whom I follow by ſome faint ray 
f light, which only glimmers by ſhort in- 
rvals before me. Oh when will it diſperſe 
e clouds, and break out in full ſplendour 
n my ſoul ? 
But what will the open viſion of thy bean- 
es effect, if, while thou art but faintly 
Snagined, I love thee with ſuch a ſacred ſer- 
our? To what bleſſed heights ſhall my ad- 
iration riſe, when I ſhall behold thee in 
U perfection; when I ſhall ſee thee as thou 
t, exalted in majelty, and compleat in 
zauty ? How thall I triumph then in thy 
Wlory, and in the privileges of my own be- 
g? What ineſſable thoughts will riſe, to 
ad myſelf united to the all-ſufficient Divi- 
ity, by ties which the ſous of men have no 
ames to expreſs, by an engagement that 
he revolution of cternal years ſhall not diſ- 
ve? The league of nature ſhall be broken, 
d the laws of the mingled elements be 
ancelled; but my relation to the almighty 
od ſhall ſtaud fixed and unchangeable as 
is own exiſtence : Nor /ife, nor death, nan A 
ngels, wor principalities, nor powers, nor things "4 
Jre/ent, nor things to come, ſhall ever ſeparate 4 
ue from bis love. © "i 


Triumph, 


4 


1 
N 


forward beyond the period of all terreſtn 


And they all are built on the immutal 
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Triumph, O my ſoul, and rejoice ; le 


things. Look beyond ten thouſand ages 
celeſtial bleſſedneſs, look forward till, 
take an immeaſurabie proſpect ; preſs « 
and leave unnumbered ages behind, ages 
ineſſable peace and pleaſure ; plunge at on 
into the ocean of blits, and call eternity 
{elf thy own. ot 

There are no limits to the proſpect of nll 
Joy ; it runs parallel with the duration 
the infinite Divinity: my bliſs is withohia: 
bounds ; O when {hall the full pofleſſion Ian 
it commence ? ny 


II. The truth and goodneſs of Gov, Ion 
Ngrav'd, as in eternal braſs, * 

The "gy promiſe ſhines ; en 

Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze ur 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 101 


The ſacred word of grace is ſtrong, . 
As that which built the ſkies ; 
The woice that rolls the jtars along, 
Speaks all the promiſes. 


truth and goodneſs of thy nature. The 


doſt not ſpeak at random, like vain man 
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t whatever thou haſt engaged to perform, 
the reſult of eternal counſel and deſign, 
hou haſt uttered nothing that thou canſt 
e occaſion to alter on a ſecond review: 
3 fxou canſt promiſe nothing to thy own da- 
age, nor be a loſer by the utmoſt liberali- 
Thou art every way qualified to make 
bod thy engagements, by the fulneſs of thy 
ches and power. 

Nor haſt thou any neceſſity to flatter thy 
reatures, or to fay kinder things to them 
ian thou meancſt to fulfil. Miſerable man 
n bring no advantage to thee, nor has he 
ny thing to claim from thee. By what 
nefit has he prevented thee ? by what 
wht can he demand the lcaſt of thy fa- 
ours? Thy engagements are all free and 
nconſtrained, founded on thy own benefi- 
ence, and not on the merits of thy crea- 
ure. While 1 conſider this, my expecta- 
ions riſe, 1 ſet no limits to my hopes: I 
ook up with confidence, and call thee my- 
ather, and, with a humble faith, 1 claim 
very advantage that tender name imports, 
ly heart confides in thee with ſtedfaſtneſs 
ablhnd alacrity ; fear and diſtruſt are incon- 
hotent with my thoughts of the beneficence 
ant ny nature. 

bi C Every 
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Every name and attribute by which the 
haſt revealed thyſelf to man, confirms m 
faith. Thy life, thy being is engaged : 
may as well queſtion thy exiſtence as t 
faithfulneſs : as ſure as thou art, thou a 
juſt and true. The proteſtations of the m 
faithful friend I have, cannot give me hal 
the conſolation that thy promiſes give me 
I hear vain man with diitidence, I bid m 
ſoul beware of truſting falſe mortality; by 
I hear thy voice with joy and full af 
rance. | 

Thy words are not writ in ſand, nor ſea 
tered by the fleeting winds, but ſhall ſta 
in force when heaven and earth ſhall be! 
more. Eternal ages ſhall not diminiſh the 
efficacy, nor alter what the mouth of In 
Lord hath ſpoken. I believe, I believe wiWlea 
the moſt perfect aſlent: I know that ge 
art, and that thou art a rewarder of them.] 
diligently ſeek thee ; I feel the evidence, ſ M gil 
thou haſt not left thyſelf without a witne 
in my heart, | of 


I 


Ui. Lang 


z 


the 
m 
J: 


1 
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III. Longing after the enjoyment of Go 5 


M* God, to thee my ſighs aſcend; every 

eee I make ends with thy name: 
pauſe, I dwell on the ſound, I ſpeak it 
ver again, and find that all my cares begin 
and end in thee. I long to behold the tus 


Wreme beauty, I pant for the fair original 


pf all that is lovely, for beauty that is yet 
nknown, and for intellectual pleaſures yet 
ntalted, 

My heart e my wiſhes fly beyond 
he bounds of creation, and deſpiſe all that 
ortality can preſent me with. I was form- 
ed for celeſtial joys, and find myſelf capable 
of the entertainments of angels. Why may 
I not begin my heaven below, and taſte at 


'Wleaſt of the ſprings of pleaſure that flow 
from thy right hand for ever? 


Should I drink my fill, thoſe fountains are -. 
ſtill exhauſtle(s ; millions of happy ſouls _-- 
quench their infinite deſires there; millions 
of happy orders of beings gaze on thy beau- 
ty, and are made partakers of thy bleſſed- 
neſs ; but thou art {till undiminiſhed. No li- * 2 
berality can walte the ſtore of thy perfection; 
it has flowed from eternity, and runs for ever 
freſh ; and why muſt ! periſh for want? 

C 2 My 
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My thirſty ſoul pines for the waters 
life : Oh! who will refreſh me with the plex 
furable draught? How long ſhall I wand 
in this deſert land, where every proſpect i 
waſte and barren ? I look round me in vain 


and ſigh {hl unfatisfied. Oh! who wi 


lead me to the {til} waters, and make mt 
\ repoſe in green paſtures, where the weary 
are for ever at reſt? How tedious are the 


hours of expectation ? 


Come, Lord! my head doth burn, my heart is ſick, 


While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay ; 
Thy long deferring wounds me to the quick, 
Ay fpirit gaſpeth night and day: 
O frew thyſelf to me, 


Or take me up to thee. 


Diſpatch thy commiſſion ; give me m 
work, and activity to perform it, and let m 
as a re fulfil my day. Lord, it 1 


enough; What am I better than my father: 


they are dead, and I am mortal. 


Tu but a ſtranger and a pilgrim here, 

Tn theſe wild regions, wand ring and forloyn ; 
Reſileſs, and ſighing for my native home, 
Longing to reach my weary ſpace of life, 

And to fulfil my taſk. Ob haſie the hour 
Of joy and fweet repoſe. Tranſporting hope ! 


Lord, 
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Lord, here I am waiting for thy com- 
s ands, attending thy pleaſure : O ſpeak, 
„lei Dnd incline my ear tg hear; give me my 
ndeVork, let me finiſh ite and gain my diſmiſ- 
Non from this bc ef Tin and death ; this 
ain dated clog of errof and guilt, of corrup- 
will ion and vanity. Oh! let me drop this 


adicu. 2 
I have waited for th 
rhen wilt thou let we 
ion? How long ſhall 
rom thee? What can I ſpeak to ſhew thee 


| on, 0 Li 
| thy holy habita- 


y pain, to utter my anguiſh, when fear 
he los of my God? Oh! ſpeak an aſſuring 


ord, and confirm my hope. 


* 


Tranſporting moment ! when wilt thou appear, 
To crown my hopes, aud baniſh all my fear? 


Again, O my Father, and my eternal friend, 
t ig breathe out my requeſts to thee in this 
and of fatigue and folly! What is this life 
ut a forry 1 tireſome round, a circle of re- 
dated vanities ? Happineſs has been never 
ſeen in it fince fin and folly entered; all is 
mpty appearance, or vain labour, or pain- 
al vexation. 


83 Suffic'd 


Id, 


oad, and bid theſe ſcenes e e final 


at this diſtance 


| 
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Suffic'd with life, my languid ſpirits faint, 
And fain would be at reſt. Oh! let me enter 
Thoſe ſacred feats, and after all the toil 

Of life, begin an everlaſting ſab5ath. 


Yet again, O Lord, I aſk leave to tell the uc 
I have waited for thy ſalvation, and hourlþar 
languiſhed after the habitations of my God 
My heart grows fick, and I ahnoft expire uon 
der theſe delays. What have I here to kee 
me ſrom thee? what to relieve the tedious 
hours of abſence? I have pronounced al. 
below the fun vanity and vexation ; all infþy: 
ſipid and burdenſome. Amidit health an 
plent, 5 friends and reputation, thou art m. 
only joy, my higheſt with, and my ſuprem 
delight. On thee my foul fixes all he 
hopes; there I reſt in a celeſtial calm! Oh 
Jet it not he broken with earthly objects {rt 
let me live unmoleſted with the cares or ec 


lights of ſenſe. La 
Oh! let me flee cl 

From all the world, and live alone to THEE. VO! 

har 


IV. Gor my ſupreme, my only hope. or 


WHY do I addreſs thee, my God, with n= « 
more confidence ? Why do I indul ; 
theſe remains of unbelief, and harbour thel . 


retum 
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turns of infidelity and diſtruft ? Can ] ſur- 
ey the earth, can I gaze on the ſtructure of 
e heavens, fore aſk it thou art able to de- 
ver? Can I call in queſtion thy ability to 
uccour me, when I conſider the general and 
articular inſtances of thy goodneſs and 
ower ? One age to another, in long ſucceſs 
ion, hath conveyed the records of thy glo- 0 
In all generations thou haſt been our dwell» 
lee iu fathers truſted in thee, and were 
7-ltvered, They have encouraged me, my 
pwn experience has encouraged me to truſt 
n tice for ever. 

The ſun may fail to riſe, and men in vain 
xpect its light; but thy truth, thy faithful- 
eſs cannot fail: the courſe of nature may 
c reverſed, and all be chaos again; but thou 
art immutable, and canſt not by any change 
leceive the hopes of them that truſt in thee, 
I adore thy power, and ſubſcribe to thy good- 
neſs and fidelity, and what farther objection 
vould my unbelief raiſe ? Is any thing too 
hard for God to accomplith ? Can the united 
orce of earth and hell reſiſt his will! 


Great God, how wide thy glories ſbine! 
J How broad thy kingdom, how divine ! 
ei Nature and miracle, and fate, and chance, are thine. 


n Therefore 
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Therefore I apply myſelf immediately M. 
thee, and renounce all the terror and all th F 
confidence that may ariſes from heaven * 
earth beſides. 


Net from the duſt my jos or forrows ſpring : 10 
Let all the baleful planets ſhed la, 
Their mingled curſes round my head , or 

Their mingled curſes I deſpiſe, * 


Let but the great, th' eternal King 
Lot thro' the clouds, and bleſs me with his eyes. 


Let him bleſs me, and I ſhall be bleſſed 
bleſſed without reſerve or limitation; bleſſe 
in my going out and coming in, in my fit 
ting down and riſing up; bleſſed in time 
and bleſſed to all eternity. That blefling 
from thy lips will influence the whole crea 
tion, and attend me where-ever I am. 1. 
ſhall go before me as a leading light, and 
follow me as my protecting angel. When ff p 
ly down it will cover me, I ſhall reſt beneat! 
the ſhadow of the Moſt High, and dwell ſafe 
ly in the ſecrets of his tabernacle. _ 

Thy kingdom ruleth over all, O Lord, and 
thou'doſt according to thy will in the armies 0 
heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth: 
I confeſs and acknowledge thy providence. 


The ways of man are not at his own diſpo- 
fal 


— 


- 
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il, but all his goings are ordered by thee ; 
Il events are in thy hands, and thon only 
anſt tucceed or difappoint his hopes. If 
hou blow on his deſigns, they are for ever 
laſted ; if thou bleſs them, neither earth 
or hell can hinder their ſucceſs : there- 
ore J apply myſelf immediately to thee ; 
or not all created power can afliit me with- 
ut thee. 


ed Hence from my heart, ye idols, flee, 

ſſeq Ye ſounding names of wanity ! 

fit No more my tongue ſhall ſacrifice 

met 7” chance and nature, tales and lies: 

Creatures without a God can yield me no ſupplies. 


Not all the power of men on earth, nor 
ngel nor faint in heaven, can help or re- 
eve me in the leaſt exigence, if my God 
wide hiniſelf and ſtand afar off from me. Se- 
ond cauſes are all at thy direction, and 
annot aid me till commiſſioned by thee, 


Lord, when my thoughtful ſoul furveys 
50 Fire, air, and earth, and ſiars, and ſeas, 
thi J call them all thy ſlaves ; 
Commiſſion'd by my Father's will, 

Poi/ons ſuall cure, or balm ſhall kill, 

P N. Vernal ſuns, or zeghbyrs breath, 

ſal May turn or blajt the plants to death 


That ſharp December ſaves. 
b What 


| 
| 
, 


- 
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What can winds or planets boaſt, 
But a precarious pour ? 

The fun is all in darkneſs loſt, 

Froſt ſuall be fire, and fire be froſt, 
When he appoints the hour. 


At thy command nature and neceſſity a 
no more; all things are alike eaſy to a God 
Speak but thou the word, and my delire 
are granted: ſay, Let there be light, and there 
ſhall be light. Thou canſt look me into peace ; 
when the tumult of thoughts raiſe a ſtorn 
within. Bid my foul be ſtill, and all its ten 
peſts ſhall obey thee. 

I depend only on thee; do thou ſmile, an- 
all the world may frown ; do thou ſuccec 
my affairs, and I ſhall fear no obſtacle tha 
earth or hell can put in my way. Thou o 
ly art the object of my fear, and all my d 
fires are directed to thee, 

Human things have loſt their being at 
their names, and vaniſh into nothing beto 
thee ; art are but ſhades and diſguiſes i, , 
veil the active Divinity. Oh! let me brea.. 
through all theſe ſeparations, and ſee au, he 
confeſs the great, the goFerning cauſe. y 
no appearance of created things, howe wine 
ſpecious, hide thee from my view; let 1 
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Jook through all to thee, nor caſt a 

of love. or — below thee. With a holy 
ontempt me ſurvey the ample round 
f the « as lying in the hollow of 
hy hand, and every being in heaven and 
on earth as unmoveable by the moſt potent 
auſe in nature, till commiſſioned by thee to 
o good or hurt, Oh! let thy hand be with 
ie to keep me from evil, and let me abide 
inder the ſhadow of the Almighty ; I ſhall. 
de ſecure in thy pavilion. To thee I fly for 
helter from all the ills of mortality. 


IV. 


V. God a preſent help, and ever near. 


HOU waſt found of me, O my God, 

when I ſought thee not, and wilt thou 
Wy me when I ſeek thee ? Am I giving my 
Wreath to the wind, and ſcattering my peti- 
ions in the air? Is it a vain thing to call 
pon God, and is there no profit in crying 
> the Abni ghty? Art thou a Cod afar off, 
* not near at hand? Is there any place 
xempt from thy preſence ? any diſtance 
rhence my cries cannot reach hoy! Can 
iy darknefs-hide me from thy eyes? or, is 
ere a corner of the creation unviſited by 
thee ? 
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thee ? Doft thou not fill heaven and earth 
and am I not ſurrounded by thy imme 
lity ? 

Are my delires unknown to thee ; or j 
there a thought in my heart concealed fron 


thee ? Doſt not thou that haſt formed th p 
ear, hear? Canft thou forget the work offffat] 
thine own hands? or, retired far in the heaShan 


vens, full of thine own happineſs, canſt tho! 
leave thy creation to miſery and diſorder 
helpleſs and hopeleſs? Are the ways of ma 
at his own diſpoſal, and his paths undired 
ed by thee? Is calling on the living God 
more than worſhipping a dumb idol? Can 
thou, like them, diſappoint and mock thy 
adorers ? on 
Art thou unacquainted with the extenWike 
of thy own power, that thou ſhouldſt promil 
beyond thy ability to perform? Or art tho 
as a man, that thin ſhouldſt lie, or the ſon | 
man, that thou ſhouldſt repent 2 Is thy faithful 
neſs uncertain, and thy power precarious 
Are thoſe perfections imaginary for whic 
men adore thee, and thy gracious names I 

ſignificant titles? Do the children of men | 
vain put their truſt under the ſhadow of !! 
' wings? Art not thou a preſent help in the tin 
of trouble? and is there no ſecurity in th 
| ſecreſ| © * 


% 
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ecret places of the Moſt High? Whether 
en ſhall I look in my diſtreſs? to whom 
all I direct my prayer? from whom ſhall 
expect relief, if there is no help in God 
Wor me? 

But, oh! what unrighteouſneſs have my 
athers ever found in thee ? what injuſtice 
an I charge thee with? what breach of 95 
ruth, or want of pity ? Have the records of 
hy actions ever been ſtained with the breach 
Sf faithfulneſs ? Art thou not my only hope, 
and my long- experienced ſupport ? Have 1 
er found help from the creatures When « 
Thou haſt failed me? Have I, or can I have; 
a greater certainty than thy word to depend 
mn ? Can any other power defend or deliver 
like thee ? Thou art à rock, and thy work irt: 
lperfel?, for all thy ways are judgment : a God | 
of truth, and without iniquity, juſt. and right 
Wert thou. With my laſt breath I will witne(s 
to thy truth and faithfulneſs, and declare 
my goodneſs to the children of men. 
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VL Go p an Anus, od; and my wad 
happineſs. 


HY is my heart fo far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ? 
Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be 
fs T have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? ' 


Where can I hope to meet ſuch joys as 


thy ſmiles have given me ? Where can ] find 


pleaſure ſo ſincere and unallayed ? When 


have enjoyed the light of thy countenance, 


and the ſenſe of thy love, has not all my y 
foul been filled ? Have I found any want cr 


emptineſs? Has there been any room left 


for deſire, or any profpett beyond; beſides 


the more perfect enjoyment of my God! 
Have not all the plories of the world been 
darkened, and turned into blackneſs and 
deformity ? How poor, how contemptible 
have they appeared ? or rather have they 
not all diſappeared and vaniſhed as dreams 
and ſhadows in the noon of day, and under 
the blaze of ſun-beams ? 


] have 


F 


Ml, 


low ſtreams ? What account can I give for 
folly like this? I can promiſe myſelf nothing, 


me never feel that, and I defy all things 


pendent on all nature, to thee only I apply 
myſelf. Hear me, thou beneficent Author 
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have never found ſatisfaction in any 
hing but in God; why then do I wander 
rom him? Why do I leave the fountain of 
living waters, for broken ciſterns? why do 4 
[ abandon the full ocean, in ſearch of ſhal- 


rom the creature; thoie expectations nal, 
eceive me no more, Tis thou, my God, 
hou art the only object of my hopes and de- 
res; it is thou only canſt make me happy. 

If thou frown, my being is a curſe; thy 
adignation is hell with all its terrors. Let 


lie to make me miſerable. I ſeem inde- 


f my. being, thou ſupport of my life, to 

I direct my wiſhes, thoſe deſires whiclt 

2 wilt approve, while I] aſk but the hap- 

"1 eſs I was created to enjoy, Oh! fix all 

my expectations on. thee, and free me from 
his levity and inconſtancy. | 


Leck gently down, almighty grate, 
Priſon me round in thy embrace; 
Pity the heart that would be thing, 


And let thy Power my love confine. 1 
| D 2 Suffer 


* 


T yoke is eaſy, and thy burden light. I ſhall 


- give me ſuch a view of thy beauty, as ſha 
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Suffer me never to ſtart from thee ; ſac 
a confinement were ſweeter than liberty 


bleſs the chain that binds me to thee. Ohg 


fix my volatile heart for ever; ſuch a view 


as ſhall determine all its motions, and be ay,;, 
- ceaſtant conviction how unreaſonable it is tc ad 


Ky 


wander from thee. 101 

Is it that I reliſh any thing beyond thy, n 
love? Oh! no. I appeal even to thee, whairi 
canſt not be deceived, and knoweſt the in- 
moſt ſecrets of my ſoul. Thou Kknowett 
where the balance of my love falls, and 
my wanderings are not deliberate ; that it i 
not by chaice "that J forſake thee. 1 grieve, 
I ſigh for my folly;; ſhouldit thou forgive 
me, I can never forgive myſelf, for I Kno 
it is inexcuſable. 

I want nothing when 1 am poſſeſſed o 
thee; without thee I want all things. Thou 
art tlie ceutre of all my paſſions; I have noi; b 
hope but what is thine, no joy but what 
flows from thee: my greateſt fears are thoſe 
of loſing thee ; my inmoſt care is to ſecure 
thy favour, This is the ſubject of my deep- 
eſt anxiety: every figh I breathe ends in 
thy name, and that lov'd name alone allays 

every 


A 
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very anguiſh of my ſoul, and calms irs 


ildeſt tempeſts. | 
From thy frowns or favour all my joys or 


Worrows ſpring ; thy frowns can make me in- 


Snitely miſcrabie, thy favour can make me 
initely bleſſed. I can defy hell, and ſmile 
n the face of death, whilit I can call thee 


"Sine, My God! {till let me bleſs the found, 
id part with all things rather than re- 
ounce my property in thee ; let me hold it 
Jo my laſt breath, and claim it with my ex- 
nng ſighs. 


Secure of thee, nothing can terrify my 
dul; all is peaceful and ſerene within, eter- 


al love and immortal pleaſure : I defire no 
nore ; imagination ſtops here, and all my 


iſhes are loſt in eternal plenty. My 
dd! more cannot be aſked, and with leſs I 


hould be infinitely miſerable, The king- 
loms of the ſkies ſhould not buy my title to 


hee and thy love; the bleſledne( of all 
reatures is complete here, for God himſelf 
$ bleſſed in himſelf for ever. 


What can I add? for all my words are faint; 
Celeſtial love no eloquence can paint ; 

No more can be in mortal ſounds expreſs'd, 
But vaſt eternity ſhall tell the reſt. 


D 3 VII. 4 
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VII. A covenant with Go D. 


— Being, who ſearcheſt th 
heart, and trieſt the reins of the childr 


of men, thou knoweſt my ſincerity, and my 


thoughts are all unveiled to thee: I am fur 
rounded with thine rzamenſity ; thou art 
preſent, though inviſible witneſs of the f 
lemn afiair I am now engaged in. I ar 
now taking hold of thy ſtrength, that I my 
make peace with thee, and entering into ar 


_ ticles with the almighty God. Theſe are th 
happy days long ſince predicted, when of 


ſhall ſay, I am the Lord's, and another fhai 
call himſelf by the name of Ifrael, and anoth 
Sali ſub/cribe with his hand to the Lord; an 
T will be their Cod, and they ſhall be my fi 
and my daughters, ſaith the Lord [EHnoOvan, 
With the mott thankful ſincerity I tak 
hold of this covenant, as it is more full 
manifeſted and explained in thy goſpel b 


Jz=sus CurisT ; and, humbly accepting thy 


propoſals, I bind myſelf to thee by a ſacre 
and everlaiting obligation. By a free 
däeliberate action, I do here ratify the art 
cles which were made for me in my baptii 
into the name of the Father, the Son, at 


. 


tiit 
4 4 


. 
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he Holy Spirit; I religiouſly devote ' myſelf 
o thy ſervice, and entirely ſubmit to thy 
onduct. I renounce the glories and vani- 
ies of the world, and chuſe thee as my hap- 
pines, my ſupreme felicity, and everlaſting 


TWortion. I make no article with thee for 


ny thing beſides: deny or give me what 
hou wilt, I will never repine while my prin- 
ipal treaſure is ſecure. This is my delibe- 
ate, my free and ſincere determination; a 
letermination which, by thy grace, I will 
ever retract, 


Oh! thou, by whoſe power alone I ſhall be 


able to ſtand, put thy fear in my heart, that J 
Way never depart from thee, Let not the world 


vith all its flatteries, nor death, nor hell, 
ith all their terrors, force me to violate this 


ſacred vow, Oh! let me never live to aban- 


lon thee, nor draw the impious breath that 
ould deny thee. 
And now, let furroxmniding. angels witneſs 


| for me, that I ſolemnly devote all the powers 
Wand faculties of my ſoul to thy ſervice; and 
yhen [ preſumptuouſly employ any of the 


vantages thou haſt given me to thy diſho- 
ur, let them teſtify againſt me, and _— 
ny own words condemn me. 
ELIZABETH boon, 
Thus 
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Thus have I ſubſcribed to thy gracion 
propoſals, and engaged myſelf to be tl 
Lord's: and now let the malice of men, an 
the rage of devils combine againſt me, 
can defy all their ſtratagems; for Gop him 
ſelf is become my friend, IE SVS is my 
ſufficient Saviour, and the SpiriT of Gon 
I traſt, will be my Sanctifier and Comforter, 

Oh happy day! tranſporting moment! ti 
brighteſt period of my life! Heaven with 
all its light ſmiles on thee, What gloriou 
mortal can now excite my envy ? what; 
ſcene to tempt my ambition could the whole 
creation diſplay ? Let glory call me will 
her exalted voice ; let pleaſure, with 
ſofter eloquence, allure me; the world it 
all its ſplendour appears but a trifle, while 
the infinite God is my portion. He is mine 
by as ſure a title as eternal veracity cat 
confer. The right is unqueſtionable, 
conveyance unalterable ; the mountains ſhall 
be removed, and the hills be diſſolved, be. 


fore the everlaſting obligation ſhall be cans 
celled. 
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VIII. 4 thank-offering for ſaving grace. 


Lei the Lord, O my foul, and all that is 

within me bleſs his holy name: bleſs the 
rd, and forget not all his benefits, who re- 
emed thy life from deſiruction, and crowneth 
e with loving-kindneſs and tender mercy ; 
JJ brought thee out of the mire and clay, 
ad ſet thy feet upon a rock; who broke 
y tetters, and freed thee from the miſe- 
Die bondage of ſin. I lay a wretched 
we, pleaſed with my chains, and fond of 
y captivity, fatally deluded and undone, 
love, almighty love, reſcued me. BleſS'd 
ect of unmerited grace! I ſhall ſtand for 
Jer an illuſtrious inſtance of boundleſs 
Fercy : to that I muſt entirely aſcribe my 
ation, and through all the ages of eter- 
Wy 111 rehearſe the wonders of redeeming 

re, and tell to liſtening angels what it has 
ne for my ſoul. 


PI fing the endleſs miracles of love ; 
For ever that my lofty theme ſhall prove. 


My glorious Creator, why did I employ 
y thought before I had a being? Why 
dm all eternity was an immortality de- 
ſigned 
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ſigned me, and my birth allotted me in 
land illumivated with the rays of ſaen 
light? JI might have been invoking f 
powers of hell with deteſtable ceremonie 
inſtead of adoring the omnipotent Ge 
But when thouſands are loſt in theſe del 
ſions, why am I thus graciouſly diſtingui 
ed ? Inſtead of being born among the ſham 
ful vices of impious parents, and an heir 
their curſes, why am I intitled to the | 
ſing of religious anceſtors? Why, when 
was incapable of choice, was I devot 
to the God that keeps covenant and one 
cy to a thouſand generations of them that fe 
him ? 

Why, when I knew thee not, didſt thi 
ſuſtain me? But, oh! why when I kn 
thee, and rebelled againſt thee, why did 
thou fo long ſuffer my ingratitude ? 
did thy watchful providence perpetual: 
ſurround me, croſſing all the methods It 
to undo myſelf? Why was I not curſed wit 
my own wiſhes, and left to the quiet poll 
ſion of thoſe vanities I delighted in; thc 
toys which I fooliſhly preferred to all ti 
treaſures of thy love? Why didſt thou pa re 
ſue me with the offers of thy favour, wih 
I fled thee with ſuch averſion ; and had fierio 
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ee for ever, if thou hadſt not compelled 


We to return! 
g Why did thy Spirit ſtrive 6 long with an 
ie ſtinate heart, which refiſted all its mo- 
pps, and turned thy patience and long- 
flering into provocation and guilt ? Why 
not undone by thoſe pleaſing ſnares in 
ich I have ſeen fo many deluded wretches 
riſh ? Like them I deſpiſed the unſearch- 
le riches of thy grace; with them I bad 
en content to ſhare the ſorry portion and 
Meaſures of this world, if thou hadſt let me 
one, and I ſhould never have inquired af- 
r thee, But why waſt thou found of one 
at fought thee not? O why, but becarſe 
pu wilt be merciful fo whom thou wilt be mer- 
17 5 
rnereſore again; with aſtoniſhment and 
Wight, I look back on the methods of thy 
ice; and again I confider myſelf loſt in 
abyſs of ſin and miſery : when there was 
eye to pity me, no hand but thine to 
Miſt me, thou madeſt it then the time of 
e Never was grace more free and ſur- 
_ tipiing than thine is; never was there a 
pure obſtinate heart than mine; and never 
heh unconquerable love as thine, How 
riouſſy has it triumphed over my rebel- 
Hous 
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lious faculties ? how freely has it cancel, 
all my guilt ? 

Could I have made the leaſt pretence 
merit, or have challenged any thing fri 
thee, the benefit had been leſs exalted ; h 
there been any foundation for human pri 
my corrupt heart would ſoon have take 
the advantage, and have robbed thee of t. 
honour, by aſcribing the glorious work 
the ſtrength of my own reaſon, or a nat 
tendency to virtue ; but here my vanity 
for ever ſilenced, I am loſt in the boun& 
leſs abyſs, O height! O depth! O leng 
and breadth immeaſurable ! How #un/carc 
able are thy ways, almighty Love, ard 
paths paſt finding out ? 

Let me here begin my eternal ſong, a 
aſcribe /al/vation and honour, dominion at 
majeſty, to him that ſits on the throne, and 
the Lamb for ever, who has loved me, 


ranſomed me with his blood : ranſomed 
from a voluntary bondage, from the md} 
vile and hopeleſs captivity, a captivity fi 
which nothing but that invalyable parc 
could have redeemed me. 


« Infinite love! almighty grace! 
Stand in amaze, ye rolling ſties : 
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ing hither your celeſtial harps, ye be- 
ficent beings, who, amidit the height of 
zur happineſs, expreſs a kind regard for 
in : teach me the language of paradiſe, 
e ſtrains of immortality. But, oh! it is 
| too feeble; the tongues of ſeraphims 
mot utter what I owe my Redeemer. 
Om what miſery, my adorable Saviour, 
aſt thon reſcued me? from error, from 
, from ſnares and death, from infernal 
tains, eternal horror, and the blackneſs of 
arkneſs for ever. 

Nor here my glorious Benefactor ſtayed ; 
Tt {till went on to magnify the riches of 
grace, and intitled me to an endleſs in- 
ritance, and an immortal crown ; to the 
Tuition of God, and the unutterable Joys 
Wat flow from his preſence. 


Myſterious depths of boundleſs love 
d My admiration raiſe : 

0 God, thy name exalted /tand; 

fr Hove my big bet ae. 


E IX. Evidence 
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IX. Evidence of ſincere love to Gov, 


IF I love thee not, my bleſſed God, 
know not what I love: if I am 
tain of this, I am uncertain of my exit ity 
ence : if I love thee not, what is the me | 
ing of theſe pathetic expreſſions, My Gor x 
My ALL! thou ſpring of my life, n. 
fountain of my happineſs! my great Mao 
ward, and my exceeding joy; the eten.,- 
object of my love, and ſupreme felicity Ino 
my nature | Does not my heart attend u 
lips iu all this langaage ? How can thus be 
if my ſoul does not love thee ? 
O my God, if I love thee not, what 
the meaning of this conſtant uneaſineſs 


thy abſence? From whence proceeds th ef 


painful anxiety of mind about thy love 
and all theſe intenſe, theſe reſtleſs defire 
after thee ? Why are all the ſatisfaction, 
of life inſipid without thee ? Without mh, 
God what are riches, and honours, a 
pleaſures to me ? I ſhould eſteem the 
ſeſſion of the worl but a trifle, or rathe 
my eternal damage, if it muſt be purch 
ſed with the leſs of thy ſavour, Thy 


1 gui! 
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jonity is better than life, and the mo- 
ents in which 1 enjoy a ſenſe of thy love 
re the only happy intervals of my life. 
is then I live; it is then I am truly bleſ- 
1: it is then I look down with contempt 
Wn the little amuſements of the world, and 
ity them that want a taſte for theſe exalt- 
pleaſures, 
How calm, how peaceful in thoſe ſea- 
ons are all the regions of my tou! ! I have 
nough, I aſk no more. Can they languiſh 
or the ſtream who drink at the overflow- 
Ing fountain ? I have all the world, and 
ore, I have heaven itſelf in thee : in thee 
am completely and ſecurely bleſſed, and 
an defy the malice of earth and hell to 
hake the foundation of my happineſs, while 
Jou doſt whiſper thy love to my ſoul. O 
leſſed ſtability of heart! O ſublime ſatiſ- 
action ! Haſt thou not told me, that thou 
Tt mine by an inviolable engagement, when 
ny foul devoted itſelf ſincerely to thee ? 
Does not thy word aſſure me, that the mouu— 
ains ſhall depart, aud the hills be removed; but 
hy kindneſs ſhall not depart, nor the covenant 
peace he broker ? 
Haſt thou not terminated my wiſhes, O 
ord, in thyſelf, and fixed my wandering, 
E 2 delires ? 


u! 


— 
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IX. Evidence of ſincere love to Gov, 


F I love thee not, my bleſſed God, 
know not what I love: if I am unce 
tain of this, I am uncertain of my exif 
ence : if I love thee not, what is the me 
ing of theſe pathetic expreſſions, My Gor 
My ALL! thou ſpring of my life, a 
fountain of my happineſs! my great n 
ward, and my exceeding joy ; the eter 
object of my love, and ſupreme felicity 
my nature! Does not my heart attend n 
lips in all this langaage ? How can thus b. 
if my ſaul does not love thee ? 

O my God, if I love thee not, what Mak 
the meaning of this conſtant uneaſineſs 
thy abſence? From whence proceeds tief. 
painful anxiety of mind about thy low, «: 
and all theſe intenſe, theſe reſtleſs deſin 
aſter thee ? Why are all the ſatisfactio 
of life inſipid without thee ? Without n 
God what are riches, and honours, al 
pleaſures to me: I ſhould eſteem the pc 
ſeſſion of the world but a trifle, or rate 
my eternal damage, if it muſt be pure 
ſed with the lets of thy ſavour. Thy | 


1 gut 
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ignity is better than liſe, and the mo- 
ents in which I enjoy a ſenſe of thy love 
the only happy intervals of my lite. 
is then I live; it is then I am truly bleſ- 
d: it is then I look down with contempt 
the little amuſements of the world, and 
ity them that want a taſte for theſe exalt- 
pleaſures, 

How calm, how peaceful in thoſe ſea- 
Ins are all the regions of my ſou! ! I have 
Dnough, I aſk no more. Can they languiſh 
or the ſtream who drink at the overflow- 
no fountain ? I have all the world, and 
ore, I have heaven itſelf in thee : in thee 
am completely and ſecurely bleſſed, and 
an defy the malice of earth and hell to 
take the foundation of my happine(s, while 
zou doſt whiſpep thy love to my ſoul. O 
Wlciled ſtability of heart! O ſublime ſatiſ- 
Faction ! Haſt thou not told me, that thou 
Irt mine by an inviolable engagement, when 
y foul devoted itſelf ſincerely to thee ? 
Does not thy word aſſure me, that the mouu— 
ains ſhall depart, and the hills be removed; but 
y kindneſs ſhall not depart, nor the covenant 
thy peace be broken ? 

Haſt thou not terminated my withes, O 
ord, in thyſelf, and fixed my wandering 
1 deſires ? 


* 
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deſires? Is it for riches or honour, f 
length of days, or pleaſure, that I folle 
thee with daily importunities ? Thou knog 
eſt theſe are not the ſubject of my rel} 
leſs petitions : do I ever balance theſe to 
with thy favour? Oh, no; one ſmile of 
thine obſcures all their glory, When tho 
doſt bleſs my retired devotions with thy 
preſence, I can wink all created beau 
into blackneſs. When I meet thee in m 
folitary contemplations, with what contem 
do I look back on the leſſening world! 


How dazzling is thy beauty! how divine ! 
How dim the luſtre of the world to thine J 


How dull are its entertainments to th 
pleaiure of converſing with thee ? Oh, ſtay 


in thoſe happy moments cries my ſatisfied 
ſoul ; 


Stay, my beloved, with me here ; 
Stay till the morning-ſiar appear ; 
Stay till the auſiy ſpadows fly 
Before the day's illuſirious eye. 


Oh ! ſtay till the gloomy night. of lil 
is paſt, aud cternity dawn on my ſe 
There is nothing in this barren place to ens 

. | tertal 
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rrtain me when thou art gone: I can re- 
nothing below, after theſe celeſtial ban- 
ouM ucts. | | 
If I love thee not, what is the meaning 
f this impatience to be with thee? My 
pul longeth, yea fainteth, for the courts of 
Lord; when ſhall I come and appear be- 
ore thee? Ch that I had the wings of a 
Je; for then would I fly away, and be at 


eſt. a 


rel. 


Aſurance of ſalvation in Car1sT JESUS. 


Have put my treaſures, my immortal part, 
into thy hands, oh ! my dear Redeemer; 
nd ſhall the prey be taken from the mighty - 
Mall a foul conſecrated to thee fall a ſacri- 

Nee to hell? 

Bleſled God, am I not thine? And ſhall 
he temple of thy Spirit be profancd, and 
he lips that have ſo often aſcribed do- 
union, and glory, and majelty to thee, 
> defiled with infernal blaſphemy, and 
e execrations of the damned ? Shall the- 
lifeflparks of divine love be extinguiſhed, and 
ulSmmortal enmity ſucceed ? And ſhall I, who 
Nas once bleſſed with thy favour, become 
| E 3 the 
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the object of thy wrath and indignat: 
Shall all the mighty things thou haſt de 
for my ſoul be forgotten? ſhall all 
vows, and thy own ſacred enga nts, 
cancelled ? *Tis all impoſlible ; for thou 
not as man, that thou ſhouldſt lie; nor as ton 
fon of man, that thou ſhouldſi repent. 
Thou art engaged by thy own tremehrit 
duous name tor my ſecurity : my God, 
my fathers* God; from generation to 
neration thou haſt been our dwelling-plaſope 
I was devoted to thee in baptiſm by thifenc 
ſolemn vows of my religious parents: u 
infant hands were early lifted up to thee 
and I ſoon learned to know and acknowſſnd 
ledge the God of my fathers, I have ig 
tually ſubſcribed with my hand to the Lori 
and am ,thine by the moſt voluntary anrit 
deliberate obligations. The portion of ran 
cob is my joyful choice, nor need [I fear ly, 
ſing it while thy word is eſtablithed as tt 


heavens. 1 
T * a 
The Lord, whe made heav'n, earth, and 10 gui 
And al: that they contain, der 
Will never quit his jtedfaſt truth, 
Nor make his promife vain. 4 
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Were my dependance on myſelf, I were 
done: the firſt temptation would ſhake 
y reſolutions ; I ſhould ſell the ineſtimable 
of thy love for a trifle, and fool 
ray immortal pleaſures for the joys of a 
oment ; a ſpecious deluſion would ſeduce 
from all my hopes of a glorious fus 
rity. I ſhall fall a victim to my own fol - 
and muſt inevitably periſh, if thou for- 
ke me: but the ſtrength of //rae/ is my 
aceſope, the Mighty One of Jacob my de- 
ence. 
Thou art the Rock of ages; the fixed 
heFjnd immutable Divinity is my high tower, 
Ind my refuge, my Redeemer, and al- 
Wighty Saviour. Theſe were the bleſſed, 
e glorious titles by which thou didſt at 
t aſſure my doubtful ſoul: theſe were the 
ranſporting names I knew and called thee 
Py, and thou haſt anſwered them through 
the changes of my life. 
I was thy early care; thou didſt ſupport 
ny belple(s infancy, and art the watchful 
guide of my unſteady youth, Which way 
bever ! turn, I meet thy mercy, and trace 
y providence; and as long as I live I will 
cord thy benefits, and depend on thy 
th; thoſe benefits which have conſtantly | 
P purſued 


5e 
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purſued me, and that truth which has ne 
ver deceived me, and is engaged nen 
to abandon me. Tranſporting aſſurance 
What further ſecurity can I aſk? wh 
ſecurity can I wiſh beyond eternal ve 
city? The mountains ſhall depart, and tif 
hills be removed ; but thy kindneſs ſhall n 
depart, nor the covenant of thy peace be | 
ken; that covenant which has been {eale 
by the blood of the Son of God, and 1 


that holy ſacrament I have received tu f 
| pledges of thy love. Thou didſt gran ery 
ouſly invite me into that communion, an; 


met me there with the moſt unmerited fa 
vour. 1 
Fear not, ſayeſt thou, poor tremblin; 
foul, for I am thy Redeemer, and th 
mighty Saviour, the hope of 1/rae/, and ii ., 
my name ſhall all the nations of the ear - 

be blefled: I am gracious and merciful, long 
ſuffering, and abundant in goodneſs and trum Le 
Theſe are the titles by which I have re 
vealed myſelf to men: I came the expet 
ed MEss1an, the Star of Jacob, and the 
glory of the Gemti/es; I came from the fu 
neſs of ineftable glory, in the form 
man, to redeem the race of Ham; Fan 
willing and able to ſave, and whoſoev 
con 
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Wes to me, I will in no wiſe caſt away, 
xr not; I had kind deſigns towards thee 
pm eternity; and by theſe viſible ſigns of 
iy body and blood, I ſeal my love to thy 
Jul: take here the pledges of heaven, the 
Wurauces. of everlaſting happineſs, 

'Tis enough, replied my tranſported Gul; 
vide the world as thou wilt, let others uns 
rid ſhare its glory; thy love is all I 


WM ſurrounded with the joys of Paradiſe ; 
ery place 1s a heaven, while =y Beloved 
nine, and I am. his. & 


V. all the monarchs, whſe command ſupreme 
Divides the wide dominion of this ball, | 
Should offer each his boaſted diadem, 
J would not quit thy favour for them all: 
"Theſe 3 I would reſign ; 
The worl®'s & tay, while I can call thee mine. 


Let God and angels witneſs foo 1 me, „ that 
rei renounce the world, and chuſe thy love 
my portion; witneſs that I ſacriſice 
darling ſuns. to thee, and from this mo- 


Pat ſolemnly devote myſelf to thy ſer. 


| Thus did I engage myſelf to be the 
, and thus didſt thou graciouſly con- 
deſcend 


ve. I am bleſſed with that aſſurance, I 


| 
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deſcend to ſeal the privileges of the 
covenant to my foul. And O let the 
lemn tranſaction never be forgotten; let 
be writ in the volumes of eternity; let 
be engraven in the books of unalters 
deſtiny : there let the ſacred articles ſt 
recorded, and be had in everlaſting reme 
brance, | 


XI, Thou art my G OD, 
God, thou art my-God ; thou art t 
own bleſſedneſs, the centre of 
own deſires, and the boundleſs ſpring 
thy own liappineſs. Thou art immutab 
and infinitely perfect, and therein conſ 
thy bleſſedneſs and glory: but that thor 
my Cod, it is from thence flows all my cc 
ſolation; this glorious privilege is my d 
nity and boaſt, Thou art iny Cod, and Tt 
praiſe thee ; my fathers God, and 7 will e 
thee,” The Lord liveth, and bleſſed be my Ri 
and let the Cod of my ſalvation be exalted. ' 
benignity is better than life, therefore my | 

ſhall praiſe thee. 

I have all things in poſſeſſing. thee} 

find no want, no emptineſs within ; 
5 W 
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hes are anſwered, and all my deſires 
peaſed, when I believe my title to thy 
our ſecure. Whatever tempeſts ariſe, 
atever darkneſs ſurrounds me, yet thou 
my Cod; I cry, and the ſtorms are ap- 
aſed, and the darkneſs vaniſhes, I find 
y expectations from the world diſappoint- 
my friends falſe, and human dependence 
in; but ſtill thou art zyy God, my unfail- 
g confidence, my rock, my everlaſting 
eritance. Death and hell level their 
rts againſt me ; but with a heavenly 
anquillity I cry, Thou art my God : I dwell 
high, wy place of defence is the munition 


rocks. 


My hiding-place, my refuge, tow'r, 
And ſvield art thou, O Lord : 

I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 


J While thou art mine, what can I ſear ? 
an omnipotence be vanquiſhed? can al- 
iwhty ſtrength be oppoſed ? When it can, 
en, and not till then, ſhall I want ſecu- 
Wy; then, and not till then, ſhall my 
nfidence be ſhaken, and my hopes con- 
unded, 
Thou art my Cod Let me again repeat 
the 
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the glorious accents, and hear the pl 
rable ſounds ; let me a thouſand and a th 
ſand times repeat it; it is rapture all, 
harmony: the harps of angels and th 
tongues, what notes more melodious coi 
they ſing or play? What but theſe: tra 
_ porting words give the emphaſis to all th 
joys? On this they dwell, it is their et 
nal theme, Thou art my God. Like me 
ry ſeraph boaſts the glorious propriet 
and owes his happineſs to thoſe import 
words : in them unbounded joys are cot 
prehended, Paradiſe itſelf, all heaven is h 
deſcribed ; all that is poſſible to be utter 
of celeſtial bleſſedneſs is here contained. 


My God, my all-ſufficient good, 

' My portion, and my choice ; 

In thee my vaſt deſires are fill d, 
Aud all my pow'rs rejoice. 


My God, my triumph and my glory, | 
others boaſt of what they will, and pric 
themſelves in human ſveuritles ; let ther 
place their confidence in their wealth , thei 
honour, and their numerous friends: 1 
nounce all earthly dependence, and gl 
only in my God, 
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From him alone my joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal rounds, 

Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 


hen death ſhall remove all other ſup- 
rts, and force me to quit my title to the 
areſt names below, in π God I ſhall have 
unchangeable propriety : that engage - 
nt ſhall remain firm, when I ſhall loſe 
dy hold of all other enjoyments; when 
| human things vaniſh with an everlaſt- 
g fight, I ſhall bid them a joyful adieu, 
id breathe out my ſoul with this triumph- 
Wt exclamation, Thou art my God, my in- 
eritance, my eternal poſſeſſion : nor death, 
or hell, ſhall ever ſeparate me from thy 
dye. 

Thou art my Cod. Let me ſurvey the ex- 
ent of my bleſſedneſs: let me take a pro- 
pet of my valt poſlefſion : let me confi- 
Wider its dimenſions: O height! O deptii ! 
D length and breadth immeaſurable! I have 
lll that is worth poſſeſſing ; thou art my 
of, 
But what have I uttered ? Is mortality 
permitted to ſpeak thele daring words ? 
an the race of man make ſuch glorious 
retenſions ? Thou thyſelf canſt give no 


more 
. E . 
* 
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| more: thou that art thy own happine 
and the ſpring of joy to all thy creatu 
with thee are the fountains of pleaſure, a 
in thy preſence is fulneſs of joy: immort 
life and happineſs flow from thee, and the 
are neceſſarily bleſs'd who are ſurround; 
with thy favour ; thou art their God, 
thou art my Cod to everlaſting ages. 


Earth flies, with all the charms it has in ſtore; 11 
Its ſnares and gay temptations are no more. 
Creatures no more of entity can boaſt, 
| The ſtreams, the bills, and tow'ring groves are loft, 
The fun, the ſtars, and the fair fields of light 
Withdraw, and now are baniſo'd from my fight, 
And Cad is all in all. 


XII, Confeſton of fin, with hope of pardon, 


* „break, inſenſible heart ! let con 

fuſion cover me, and darknets, blac 
as my own guilt, ſurround me. Lord, wi 
a monſter am I become ? How hate ful t 


myſelf for offending thee? how much mo C 
deteſtable to thee, to thee againſt whom ig 
have offended ? Why have I provoked the 


God on whom my being every moment dehe 
pends; the God, who out of nothing aa 


Vance 
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inWunced me to a reaſonable and immortal 
ture, and put me in a capacity of being 
ppy for ever; the God whoſe goodneſs 
on run parallel with my life; who has pre- 
ed me in a thouſand dangers, and kept 
nale even from the ruin I courted, and even 
ile I repined at the prov idence that ſaved 
e? 

How often has he recovered me from eter- 
| miſery, and brought me back from the 
"ry borders of hell, when there was but a 
ing groan, but one faint ſigh between me 
id everlaſting perdition ? When all human 
lp failed, and my mournful friends were 
king their laſt farewels ; when every {mi- 
ng hope forſook me, and the horrors of 
eath ſurrounded me, to God I cried from 
ie depths of miſery and deſpair ; I cried, 
nd he was intreated, and reſcued my life 
Jom deſtruction : he brought me out of the 
ury clay, and ſet my feet upon a roc. A thou- 
and inſtances of thy goodneſs could I re- 
unt, and all to my own confuſion, 

Could I conſider thee as my enemy, I 
ught forgive mylelf; but when I conſider 
hee as my beſt friend, my tender father, 
he ſuſtainer of my liie, and author of my 
appineſs, good God! what a monitrous 
T.-2 thing 


ohh 
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thing do I appear, who have ſinned agu 
thee ? Could I charge thee with ſeverity, 
call thy laws rigorous and unjuſt, 1 had fo 
excule ; but I am ſilenced there by the « 
viction of my own reaſon, which aflents 
all thy precepts as juſt and holy. But, 
heighten my guilt, I have violated the 
cred rules I approve ; I have provoked t 
juſtice I fear, and offended the purity 
adore, 

Yet ſtill there are higher aggravation: 
my iniquity ; and what gives me the utuu 
confuſion is, that I have ſinned againſt u 
bounded love and goodneſs ! horrid ingrat 
tude ! here lyes the emphaſis of my fol 
and miſery ; the ſenſe of this torments 
can I not fay, as much as the dread of he 
or the fears of loſing heaven ? Thy love a 
tender compaſſion, the late pleaſing tubjed 
of my thoughts, are on this account becon 
my terror, The titles of an enemy and 
judge ſcarce ſound more painful to my ec 
than thoſe of a friend and a benefact 
which ſo ſhamefully enhance my gut 
thoſe ſacred names confound and terrily n 
Joul, becauſe they furniſh my conſcien 
with the moſt exquiſite reproaches : f 
thoughts of ſuch goodneſs abuſed, and {us 


clemen 
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ency affronted, ſeem to me almoſt as in- 
portable gz, thoſe of thy wrath and ſeve- 
* | 


0 whither ſhall I turn? I dare not look 
ward, the ſun and ſtars upbraid me there; 


e their Creator's part, and heaven and 
h conſpire to aggravate my fins : thoſe 
nmon bleſſings tell me how much I am in- 
bted to thy bounty; but, Lord, when I 
all thy particular favours, I am utterly 
founded. What numerous inſtances could 
ecount ? Nor has my rebellion yet ſhut up 
fountain of thy grace; for yet I breathe, 
Wd yet 1 live, and live to implore a pardon : 
wen is ſtill open, and the throne of God 
eflible. But, oli! with what confidence 
approach it ? what motives can I urge, 
t ſuch as carry my own condemnation in 
m ? 

Wall 1 urge thy former pity and indul- 
ice? This were to plead againſt myſelf: 
d yet thy clemency, that clemency which 
ave abuſed, is the beit argument I can 
ng; thy grace and clemency, as revealed 
Jesvus, the Son of thy love, the bleſſed 
conciler oi God and man, 


* O 


[ look downward, the fields and fountains 
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O whither has my folly reduced me ?Wi 
what words ſhall I chuſe to addreſs the 
Pardon my iniquity, © Lord, for it is gre 
ſurpriſing argument ! yet this will magni 
thy goodueſs, and yield me an eternal tha 
to praiſe thee: it will add an emphaſis to 
my grateful ſongs, and tune my harp 
everlaſting harmony. The ranſomed of 
Lord ſhall join with me, while this glono 
inſtance of thy grace excites their wond: 
and my unbounded gratitude : thus ſhall t 
glory be exalted. 
O LokrD God, permit a poor worth: 
creature to plead a little with thee, Wh 
honour will my deſtruttion bring the: 
what profit, what triumph to the Ahnigh 
will my perdition be ? Mercy 1s thy brig 
elt attribute; this gives thce all thy love 
neſs, and completes thy beauty. By nau 
of kindneſs and indulgence thou halt cl 
ſen to reveal thyſeif to men : by titles 
the moſt tender import thon haſt made th 
ſelf known to my foul; titles which th 
doſt not yet diſdgin, but art ſtill compaſi 
nate, and ready to pardon. rec 
But that thou haſt or wilt forgive th 
O my God, aggravates my guilt. And II 


4 | 


vl 
12 


fin 
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ou indeed forgive me? Wilt thou remit 
xe gloomy ſcore, and :cttore the privilege 
have forteited ? Wondrous love! ajtonith- 
g benignity ! let me never live to repeat 


y ingratitnde ; let me never live to break 
y penitent vows ; let me die cre that un- 
appy moment arrive. 


XIII. The abſence of God on earth. 


Hat is hell, what is damnation, but 
an excluſion from thy preſence ? "Tis 
he want of that which gives the regions of 
larkneſs all their horror. What is heaven, 
hat are the ſatisfactions of angels, but the 
iews of thy glory? what but thy ſmiles 
nd complacence are the ſprings of their 
immortal tranſports ? 

Without the light of thy countenance, 
rhat privilege is my being? What canſt 
hou thyſelf give me to countervail the in- 
finite lots ? Could the riches, the empty glo- 
nes, and inſipid pleaſures of the world, 
recompence me for it? Ah! no: not all 
the variety of the creation could fatisfy me 
while I 2m deprived of thee. Let the ambi - 

tious, 


| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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tious, the licentious and covetous, ſhan 
theſe trifles among themſelves; they are u 
amuſements for my dejected thoughts. 

There was a time (but, ah! that happ 
time is paſt, thoſe bliſsful minutes gone] 
when, with a modeſt aſſurance, I could ca 
thee my father, my almighty friend, my de 
fence, my hope, and my exceeding great r: 
warde but thoſe glorious advantages are loſt, 
thoſe raviſhing proſpects withdrawn, and 
to my trembling ſoul thou doſt no more 
appear but as a conſuming fire, an mac 
ceſſible majeſty, my ſevere judge, and my 
omnipotent adverſary ; and who ſhall deli 
ver me out of thy hands? where ſhall I find 
a ſhelter from thy wrath ? what ſhades can 
cover me from thy all- ſeeing eye ? 


One glance from thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkneſs into day : 

The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 

No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes ; 
Thro' midnight-ſhades thou find'ſt thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 


But will the Lord caſt off for ever? will ht 
be favourable no more? Has God indeed for 


gotten to be gracious ? will he ſhut out my 


prayer for ever, and muſt I never behold 
m 
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y Maker ? Muſt I never meet thoſe ſmiles 
at fill the heavenly inhabitants with un- 
tterable joys ; thoſe finiles which enlighten 
ie ccleflial region, and make everlaſting 
ay above ? In vain then have theſe wretch- 
| eyes beheld the light, in vain am I en- 
ned with reaſonable faculties and immortal 
rinciples: alas! what will they prove but 
. erlaſting curſes, if I muſt never ſee the 
ce of God ? 


* Ts it a dream? or do I hear 

my The woice that ſo delights my ear ? 

eli- Lo, he ver hills his jteps extends, 

ind And bounding from the cliffs deſcends ; 
Now like a roe outſirips the wind, 
And leaves the panting hart bebind. 


have waited for thee as they that wait for the 
ring, and thy returns are more welcome 
ian the ſpringing daylight after the horrors 
Fa melancholy night; more welcome than 
ale to the ſick, than water to the thirſty, 
rrelt to the weary traveller. How undone 
as I without thee? In vain, while thou 
ert abſent, the world hath tried to enter- 
ain me : all it could offer was like jeits to 
ying men, or like recreations to the damn- 
l. On thy favour alone my tranquillity 


depeuds z 


ht 
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ny 
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depends; deprived of that, I ſhould (hw 
for happineſs in the midit of a paradilﬀ 
thy loving-kindneſs is better than life ; and 
a taſte of thy love be thus tranſportin 
what ecſtaſies ſhali I know when I drink 1 
fill of the ſtreams of bliſs that flow fre 
thy right hand for ever? But when 


When ſhall this happy day of wiſion he? 
When ſvall I make a near approach to thee ? 
Be loſt in love, and wrapt in ecſtaſy ? 

Oh! when ſhall I behold thee all ſerene, 


Kithout this envious cloudy veil between ? F 

Tis true, the ſacred elements * impart 1 
Thy wirtual prejence to my faithful heart ; ty 
But to my ſenſe fill inreveal'd thou art. pt 
This, though a great, is 11: imperfet bliſs, id 
To fee a ſhadow for the God I wiſh : ſo 
My foul a more exalted pitch would fly, fe, 


And view thee in the heights of majeſty. 


XIV. Baniſhment from Go p for ever. 


D from me, ye curſed: Oh! let 

never hear thy voice pronounce tho 
dreadful words. With what terror woul 
that ſentence pierce my heart, while | 


* The Lord's ſupper, 


thund N f 
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unders in my ears! Oh! rather ſpeak 
> into 'my primitive nothing, and, with 
e potent word, finiſh my exiſtence. To 
ſeparated from thee, and curſed with 
mortality, who can ſuſtain the intoler- 


le doom. 


lf 
Addis 
ind 
tin 
K 1 

fre 


0 dreadful fate of black deſpair, 
T» fee ny God remove, 

Aud fix my doleful ſtatian where 
I muſt not taſte his love, 


r view the light of thy countenance for 
er. Unutterable woc! there is no hell 
vond it, Separation from God 1s the 
pth of miſery. Blackneſs of darkneſs 
id eternal night mult neceſſarily involve 
foul excluded from thy preſence. What 
fe, what joy, what hope, is to be found 
nere thou art not? I want words to paint 
y thoughts of that diſmal ſtate, Oh! let 
e never be reſerved for the dreadful expe- 
ence! rather let looſe thy wrath, and in 
moment reduce me into nothing. 

Depart from thee! Oh! whither ſhould 
go from thee ? Into utter darkneſs ? That 
akes no addition at all to the wretch's mi- 
ry that is baniſhed from thy face. After 
at fearſul doom, I ſhould, without con- 
ſtraint, 
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ſtraint, ſeek out ſhades as dark as hel], bei 
molt agreeable to my own deſpair, and 
the horrors of eternal night bewail the ii 
nite loſs. 
The remembrance of that loſt happin 
would render celeſtial day unſufferal 
The light of Paradiſe could not chear 
without thy favour; the ſongs of ang 
would but heighten my anguiſh, and t 
ment me with a ſcene of bliſs which I mn 
never taſte, The ſight of thy favouriti 
and the glories of thy court, would but 
cite my envy, and fill me with madn 
while I conſidered myſelf the object of tlie, 
eternal indignation : nor could all the hunt 
mony of heaven allay the horror of that 
flection. 

The groans of the damned, and the da 
neſs of the infernal caverns, would be 
ſuit my grief. There, to the cries of to 
mented ghoſts, and to the ſound of et 
nal tempeſts, I might join my wild co 
plaints, and lament the loſs of infini 
bliſs, and curſe my own folly. But allt 
plagues below, if I might ſpeak my x 
ſent thoughts, ſhould not extort a blaſpl 
mous reflection on the divine attribute 
for I know I deſerve eternal miſery, all 
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1 in hell I think I ſhould confeſs thy 
Thy long-experienced clemency, 
n ſure, ought to ſilence my reproaches 
ever, and to all eternity leave thee un- 
miſhed with the imputation of cruelty, 
But, oh! what agonies would the remem- 
ance of thy former ſavour excite ? what 
quiſite remorſe would it give me to recall 
Wole happy moments when thou didſt bleſs 
& retired devotions with thy preſence ? 
I have reliſhed thoſe divine entertain- 
nts, how bitter would the dregs of thy 
ath be? Whither would thy frowns ſink 
after I have enjoyed the light of thy 
untenance ? 
If I muſt loſe thy favour, oh! let me 
rget what that word imports, and blot 
ever from my remembrance the joys 
at a ſenſe of thy love has excited : let no 
aces of thoſe ſacred tranſports be left on 
ſoul. 
But muſt -I Jopart from thee into ever- 
ing fire! Double and dreadful curſe ! 
yet unquenchable flames, and mfernal 
ins (if I can judge in this life of ſuch 
ful futurities) would be lefs terrible 
ute an the ſenſe of thoſe loſt joys. That loſs 
alc endure no reflection; the review 
'- would 


74 Devout ExunrciSESs My 


would be for ever inſufferable ; the ay 
of eternity could riot diminiſh the exqu V 
ſite regret ; ſtill it would excite new a 
unutterable anguiſh, aud rack me with} 
finite deſpair. f 
Bleſſed Go Þ ! pity the ſoul whoſe 
tremeſt horror is the doom of an eter 


departure from thee. Draw my ſpirit in 

the holieſt and the neareſt union with th oF 
ſelf that is poſlible, while it dwells in th * 
fleſh ; and let me here commence that « 

lightful reſidence and converſe with Ge * 
which neither death nor judgment flu * 
ever deſtroy, nor ſhall a long eternity . 
put a period to it. * 


XV. The glory of Go p in his works of cr: 


tion, providence, and redemption. 


M Y being immediately flows from th 

and ſhould I not praiſe my omnipo 
Maker? I received the laſt breath Ie 
from thee, thou doſt ſuſtain my life thi 
very moment, and the next depends enti 
ly. on thy pleaſure. Tis the dignity of n 
nature to know, and my happineſs to pra 
and adore my great original, my 
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ou Supreme of all things, how art thou 
> be extolled by mortal man? 7 /ay to 
Worruption, thou art my father, and to the 
worms, ye are my brethren; my days are 'as 
hand"s breadth, and my life is nothing be- 
we thee ; but thou art the ſame, and thy years 
wer fail : from everlaſiing to everlaſting thou 
Cod, the incomprehenſible, the immu- 
able Divinity. The language of Paradiſe, 
Ind the ſtrains of celeſtial eloquence fall 
ort of thy perfections; the firſt-born 
ns of light loſe themſelves in bliſsful 
toniſhment in ſearch of thy excellencies ; 
en they, with ſilent ecſtaſy, adore thee, 
chile thou art veiled with inefſable ſplen- 


lor, 


xot 
ni 


1 


cen Tie bright, the big 'd Divinity is knowng 
And comprehended by himſe f alone. 


Vho can conceive the extent of that power, 
hich out of nothing brought materials for 
riſing world, and from a gloomy chaos 
id the harmonious univerſe appear? 


Confuſion heard the voice, and wild Uproar 
Stood ruPd ; flood vaſt Infinity conſin d. 


5 8 G 2 


— 
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At thy word the pillars of the ſky w 
framed, and its beauteous arches raiſed 
thy breath kindled the ftars, adorned t 
moon with ſilver rays, and gave the ſun iff 
flaming ſplendor. Thou didſt prepare fff 
the waters their capacious bed, and by tt 
power ſet bounds to the raging billows 
by thee the vallies were clothed in thei 
flowery pride, and the mountains crowne 
with groves. In all the wonderful effea 
of nature, we adore and confeſs thy power 
thou uttereſt thy voice in thunder, an 
doſt ſcatter thy lightning abroad; tho 
rideſt on the wings of the wind, the moun 
tains ſmoke, and the foreits tremble at thy 
approach ; the ſummer and winter, 
ſhady night, and the bright revolutions ol 
the day are thine, 


Theſe are thy glorious works, Parent of good, 
Almighty ; thine tbis univerſal frame: 
Thus wondrous they ; thyſelf how wondrous then ? 


But, O] what muſt thy eſſential majelty 
and beauty be, if thou art thus illuſtriow 
in thy works? If the diſcoveries of thy 
power and wiſdom are thus delightful, how 
tranſporting are the manifeſtations of thy 


goodnels! 


a of the HE AR x. 77 


odneſs ? From thee every thing that lives 
eives its breath, and by thee are all up- 
Id in life. Thy providence reaches the 
Wait inſect; for thou art good, and thy 
re extends to all thy works. Thou feed- 
the ravens, and doſt provide the young 
ons their prey: thou ſcattereſt thy bleſ- 
Ws with a liberal hand on thy whole 
ration; man, ungratctul man, largely 
xtakes thy bounty. Thou cauſeſt thy rain 
deſcend, and makeſt thy ſun to ſhine on 
„Je evil and unthankful; for thou art good, 
ud thy mercy endureth for ever. 

As the Creator and preſerver of men, 
ou art gloriouſly manifeſt; but, oh! how 
Such more glonouſly art thou revealed, 
$ reconciling ungrateſul enemies to thy- 
If by the blood of thy eternal Son ? Here 
y beneficence diſplays its brighteſt ſplen- 
ur: here thou doſt fully diſcover thy 
oft magnificent titles, THE LORD, 
uE LORD GOD, MERCIFUL AND 
R2CIOUS, LONG-SUFFERING, AND 
BUNDANT IN GOODNESS : How un- 
archable are thy ways, and thy paths paſt 
nding out? Infinite depths of love, never to 
expreſſed by human language! And yet, 
ould man be filent, the ſtones themſelves 


G 3 would 
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would fpeak, and the mute creation find 1 
voice to upbraid his ungrateful folly: 0] 


XVI. Longing for the coming bf Cu r1s87 


(ome, Lorxy J£svs, come quick} 

Oh! come, leſt my expectations faint 
leſt I grow weary, and murmur at th 
long delay. I am tired with theſe vai 
ties, and the world grows every day mo 
unentertaining and inſipid; it has no 
loſt its charms, and finds my heart inf 
fible to all its allurements. With coli 
neſs and contempt I view theſe tranſito 
glories: infpired with nobler proſpects at 
raſter expectations, by faith I fee the pn 
miſed land, and every day brings me nean 
the polleſſion of my heavenly inheritance 
Then ſhall I ſee God and live, and facet 
face behold my triumphant Redeemer ; 


And in bir favour find immortal light. 

Ye hours, and days, cut ſbort your tedious flight z 
Ye months and years (if ſuch allotted be 

In this deteſled barren world for me) 

With laſty revolution roll along, 

I languiſh with impatience to be gane- 


7 


"= 
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nd 1 have nothing here to linger for; my 
opes, i zreit, my treaſure, and my joys 
e all y ſoul faints for the courts 
{ the Lord dry and thirſty land, where 


„ere is noFetreſhment, 
How Jong ſhall I duell in Meſhech, and 


journ in the tents of Kedar ? When will the 
eariiome journey of life be finiſhed ? when 
all 1 reach my everlaſting home, and ar- 
ire at my celeſtial country My heart, my 
hes are already there: I have no engage - 
ent to delay my farewel, nothing to de- 
ain me here; but wander an unacquainted 
W'lgrim, a ſtranger and a fur from 
ny native regions. 
My friends are gone hefare, and are 
Wow triumphing in the ſkies, ſecure of 
Whe conqueſt, pofleſſed of the rewards of 
Wictory, They ſurvey the field of battle, 
nd look back with pleaſure on the di- 
tant danger: death and hell, for ever van- 
juiſhed, leave them in the poſleſſion of 
udlefs tranquillity and joy; while I, beſet 
th a thouſand ſfuares, and tired with con- 
inual toil, unſteadily maintain the field, 
- Will active faith ſteps in, aſſures me of the 
onqueſt, and ſhews me the immortal crown. 
Tis faith tells me, that light is ſown for 
the 


4 
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the righteous, and gladneſi for the upright 
heart + it aſſures me, that my Redeemer lin: 
and that he ſhall ſtand at the laſt day on 
earth; and though after my ſkin worms de ſin 
this body, yet in my fleſh ſhall I ſee Got 
whom I ſhall ſte for myſelf, and not another 
and theſe eyes ſhall behold, though my reit 
be conſumed within me. Amen, even ſo co 

LokrD JEsvUs. This muſt be the languag 
of my ſoul *till thou doſt appear, and the. 
my impatient breathings after thee. Ii 
I tee thy ſalvation, my heart and my flel 

will pine for the living God. 

Grant me, O LokD, to fulfill as a hireling 
my day; ſhorten the ſpace, and let it be 
full of action. Tis of ſinall importance 
how few there are of theſe little circles of 
days and hours, ſo they are but well fille 
up with devotion, and with all proper duty 


XVII. Seeking after an abſent Go p. 


H! let not the Lord be angry, and | 
who am but duſt, will ſpeak, Wh 
doſt thou withdraw thyſelf, aud ſuffer m 
to purſue thee in vain? If I am fur 
rounded with thy immenſity, why am 
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s inſenſible of thee? why do I not 
d thee, if thou art every where preſent ? 
earch thee in the temple, where thou 
t often met me; there I have ſeen the 
ces of thy majeſty and beauty; but 
ſe ſacred viſions bleſs my ſight no more. 
Wſearch thee in my ſecret retirements, 
ere I have called upon thy name, and 
e often heard the whiſpers of thy voice; 
10S: celeſtial converſation hath often reach- 
and raptured my foul, but I am ſo- 
ed no more with his divine condeſcen- 
ns; I liſten, but I hear thoſe gentle 
ds no more; I pine and languiſh; 
Wt thou fleeſt me; ſtill I wither in thy ab- 
Pee, as a drooping plant for the reviving 


O when wilt thou ſcatter this melan- 
bly darkneſs? When ſhall the ſhadows 
before thee ? when ſhall the chearful 
pry” of thy grace dawn upon my mind 
thy approach? I ſhall revive at thy 
ht; my vital ſpirits will confeſs thy pre- 
ice ; grief and anxiety will vaniſh be- 
gt and immortal joys ſurround my 
here thou art preſent, heaven and hap- 
enſue ; hell and damnation fills the 
breaſt 


} 
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breaſt where thou art abſent. While G 
withdraws, I am encompaſled with darkn 
and deſpair; the ſun and ſtars ſhine yi 
an uncomfortable luſtre ; the faces of 1 
friends grow tireſome ; the ſmiles of 
gels would fail to chear my languiſhing f 
rit. I grow unacquainted with tranqui 
lity ; peace and joy are empty ſounds 
me, and words without a meaning. 


Tell me not of glory and pleaſure, th tl 
are no ſuch things without my God ; whi d 
he withdraws, what delight can theſe trifk 1 


afford? All that amuſes mankind, are þ 
dreams of happineſs, ſhades, and Ffuntalt 
appearances: what compenſation can the 
make for an infinite good departed ? / 
nature cannot repair my lots : heaven 
earth would offer their treaſures in vai! 
not all the kingdoms of this world, nor 
thrones of archangels, could give me a 
compence for an abſent God. 

O where can my grief find redreß 
Whence can I draw ſatisfaction when ti 
fountain of joy ſeals up its ſtreams ? 
ſorrows are hopeleſs till he return; with 
him my night will never ſee a dawn, by 
extend to everlaſting darkneſs : content al 


. Joy will be eternal ſtrangers to my bre 
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O thou, who art my boundleſs treaſy 
my infinite delight, my all, my ineffa 
portion, can I part with thee ? I may 
without light, and breathe without 
ſooner than be bleſſed without my 
Happineſs ſeparate from thee were a ct 
tradiction, an impoſlibility (if I dare ſpe 
it) to Omnipotence itſelf, I feel a fla 
which the moſt glorious creation could! 
ſatisfy, an emptineſs which nothing 
infinite love could fill. I muſt find thee, 
weary myſelf in an eternal purſuit. 

thing ſhall divert me in the endleſs fea 
no obſtacle ſhall fright me back, no allu 
ment with-hold me, nothing ſhall flatter 
relieve my impatience ; my bliſs, my 
ven, my all, depends on the ſucceſs. $] 
me where thou art, O my God, conduct 
into thy preſence, and Jet thy love confin}P"+ 
me there ſor ever. 
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Ill. Appeals to Gov concerning the ſus 
premacy of love to him. 


* þ God, when I ceaſe to love and praiſe 
& thee, let me ceaſe to breathe and live; 
Sen I forget thee, let me forget the 
e of my happineſs, and let every plea- 
g idea be razed from my memory. When 
u art not my ſupreme delight, let all 
Wings elſe deceive me; let me grow unac- 
arSainted with peace, and ſeek repoſe in 
Win: let deluſions mock my gayeſt hopes, 
my deſires find no ſatisfaction till they 
terminated all in thee. When I for- 
the ſatisfactions of thy love, O my God, 
pleaſure be a ſtranger to my ſoul ; when 
prefer not that to my chiefeſt joy, let 
be inſenſible of all delight ; when thy 
ignity is not dearer to me than life, 
that life become my burden and my 
In, 
Search the inmolt receſſes of my heart, 
d if thou findeit any competitor there, 
nove the darling vanity, and blot every 
but thine from my breaſt. Let me 
ad nothing but emptineſs in the creature, 
H when 
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when I forſake the all-ſufficient Creat 
let the {treams be cat off, when I wa 
away, and abandon the fountain, Let 


be deſtitute of aſſiſtance when I ceaſe 


rely on thee: let my lips be for ever 
lent when they reiuſe to acknowledge 
| benetits, and make not thee the ſubject 
their higheit praiſe. Let no joyful f 
enter at my ears, when thy name is 
the moit delighttul found they can c 
vey to my heart. 

I have been pronouncing heavy cu 


on myſelf, if thy love be not my cli 


bleſſing; yet, O my deareſt good, my] 
tion, and my ouly felicity, might I 1 
go on farther ſtill, and even venture i 
mortal joys on the ſincerity of my | 
to thee? Blefled Lord, forgive theſe dz 
gerons efforts of a mortal tongue, whi 
are the mere outbreakings of a fer 
affection. I could even dare to pledge 
my hopes and my pretenſions to fut 
' happineſs, (and O let not my beute 


W 
Ip 
t 


Mc 


ceive me), I think I could riſk then 


all, if thou thyſelf art not the object 
my brighteſt hopes, and the light of t 
countenance the height of that exped 
happineſs, 


ac] 
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rear 1 deſire any thing in heaven or on 
vanSth in compariſon of thee, I am almoſt 
et Wdy to fy, baniſh me as an eternal exile 
aſe Im the light of paradiſe : even that pa- 
ver Wiſe would be melancholy darkneſs with- 
thee, and the obſcureſt corner of the 
ation, bleſſed with thy preſence, would 
more agreeable, Oh! where could I be 
ppy remote from thee ? what imaginable 
dd could ſupply thy abſence ? Say, O my 
d, do I not love thee ? 
Shall I call the holy angels to witneſs ? 
ll I call heaven and earth to witneſs ? 
ill not the moſt high God himſelf, the 
ſſeſſor of heaven and earth, condeſcend 
witneſs the ardour and ſincerity of my 
e! 
Wich what pleaſure do I reflect on the 
igations by which I have devoted my- 
to thee ? My ſoul collects itſelf, and with 
entire aſſent gives up all its powers to 
: I would bind myſelf unto thee be- 
md all the ties that mortals know. You 
miſters of light, give me your flames, and 
ach me your celeſtial forms; let all be 
ble and pathetic, and ſolemn as yonr 
immortal vows, and I will joyfully go 
hae them all to bind myſelf to my 
H 2 God 
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God for ever. Say, now, ye heavens a 
earth, ſay, ye holy angels, and O thou 
knowing God, ſay, do I not love thee ? 


Devout EXERCISES X 


XIX. A devout rapture, or love to Go 


iuexpreſſibie. 


* radiant ſun, thou moon, and 
ye ſparkling ſtars, how gladly wor 

J leave your pleaſant light to ſee the fa 
of God? Ye cryſtal itreams, ye groves at 
flowery lawns, my innocent delights, ha; 
joyfully could I leave yon to meet th 
bliſsful proſpect! and you delighttul fac 
of my friends, I would this moment q 
you all to ſee him whom my ſoul loves; 
loves, that I can find no words to expreif 
the unutterable ardour. Not as the mil 
loves his wealth, nor the ambitious his g 
deur; net as the libertine loves his pe 
ſure, or the generous man his friend: 
are flat ſimilitudes to deſcribe tuch an i 
tenſe paſizon as mine. Not as a man ſcordſſuc 
ed in a fever, longs for a cooling draugł 
not as a weary traveller wiſhes for ſoſt me 
pole; my reſtleſs deſires admit of no equi< 
compariſon ſrom theſe, 
I 1 


\ 
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love my friend; my vital breath and 
light of heaven are dear to me: but 
auld I ſay, I love my God as ] love theſe, 
ſhould belic the ſacred flame which aſpires 
infinity. Tis thee, abſtractly thee, O 
; 0 Wc beauty, that I love; in thee my 
P imes are all terminated; in thee, as in 
zeir bliſsful centre, all my defires meet, 
id there they muſt be eternally fixed: it is 
jou alone that maſt conſtitute my ever- 
ting happineſs. Were the harps of an- 
is filent, there would be harmony for me 
the whiſpers of thy love ; were the fields 
light darkeu'd, thy ſiniles would blets 
with everlaſting day ; the viſion of thy 
ce Will attract my eyes, nor give me 
lure to waſte a look on other qbjects 
© all eternity, any further than God is 
i be ſeen in his creatures. All their beams 
{ grace, and joy, and glory, are deri- 
{ trom thee, the eternal Son, and will 
Werit my attention no further than they 
wect thy image, or difcover thy excel- 
glu Even at this diſtance, encompaſ'd with 
e ſhades of death, and the mitts of dark- 
P45, in theſe cold mciaucholy regions, 

hen a ray of thy love breaks in ou my 
H 3 „ foul, 


* 
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years far behind. DJMake haſle, my bein 
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ſoul, when through the clouds I can tra 
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but one feeble beam, even that obſcures 
human glory, and gives me a contempt f 
whatever mortality can boaſt, What we 
ders then will the open viſion of thy fat 
effect, when I ſhall enjoy it in fo ſubli 
a degree, that the magnificence of the ſkit 
will not draw my regard, nor the conver 
of angels divert my thoughts from thee 
Thou wilt ingroſs my everlaſting a 
tion; and 1 thould abound in felicity, 
I had nothing to entertain me but j 
mediate communion with the infinite I 
vinity. 

Mend thy pace, old lazy time, and ſha * 
thy heavy ſands; make ſhorter circles, est 
rolling planets; when will your deſtinqhar 
courſes be fulfilled? Thou reitleſs ſun, hoy ch 
long wilt thou travel the celeſtial road tl 
when will thy ſtarry walk be finiſhed ? wha tl 
will the commiſſioned angel arreſt thee | I, 
thy progreſs, and lifting up his hand, fetal 
by the unatterable name, that time ſhall 
no more? O happy period! my impati 
ſoul ſprings forward to ſalute thee, 
leaves the lagging days, and months, 
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d be like a roe, or a young hart on the ſpicy 


ountains. 
| pine, I die for a fight of thy counte- 
ance: oh! turn the veil aſide, blow away 
We ſeparating cloud ; pull out the pins of 
iu us tabernacle, break the cords, and let fall 
curtain of mortality. Oh! let it inter- 
ſe no longer between me and my perfect 
ifs, I feel thoſe flames of divine love which 
e unextinguiſhable as the lights of hea- 
n; not death itſelf ſhall quench the facred 
rdour, 
Ye miniſters of light, ye guardians of the 
ut, ſtand and witneſs to my vows: and 
1 a humble dependence on thy grace, O 
„ Nesus, may I ndt venture to bid theſe thy 
meFJaming miniſters proteſt againſt me when 
bal change my love, and ſtand my accuſers 
oad{t the laſt judgment? When I prove falle 
whaſſo thee, may I not venture to ſay to them 
de Il, Bring in your awful evidence, and pro- 
welaim my perjury. 


For you have liften'd, while the ſacred name 
That kindles in each heavenly breaſt a flame, 
You liflen'd, while it melted on my tongue, 
| Flow'd from my lips, and grac'd the miduight ſong. 
lor Bleſs'd was the time, and fwiftly fled the hcurs 
IWhile boly love emplay d my notleſt powers : a 
Tie 
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The beavens appear d, and the propitiaus ſkies 
Unveil'd their inmoſt glories to my eyes. 

Ch ! lay, I cry'd, ye bappy moments ſlay, 
Nor in your flight ſnatch theſe delights away : 
T aſe no more the riſing ſun to view, 


To mortals and their bopes I bid adieu. 


Theſe heavens and this earth have bee 
witneſſes to my vows ; the holy angels ha 
been witnefles, and all will join togethq; 
to condemn me when I violate my fai 
Strengthen and confirm it, O my Saviow 
and make the bonds of it immortal. 

If I were only to reaſon upon this fi 
je, I might ſay, what motive could ear 
what could hell, what could heaven itſe 
propoſe to tempt my foul to change 1 
love ? what could they lay in the b 
againſt an iufinite good ? what could 
thrown in as a ſtake againſt the favour ( 
God ? Aſk the happy ſouls who know 
the light of his countenance imports, v. 
drink in joy and immortality from l 
ſmiles, aſk them what value they ſet a 
their enjoyments ? aſk them, what in h 
ven or earth ſhould purchaſe one moment 
interval of their bliſs? aſk ſome 
ſeraph, amidſt the fervency of his rap 
at what price he valucs lus happineſs ? at 

4 wid 
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en theſe have named the purchaſe, earth 
d hell may try to balance mine. Let 
em ſpread the baits that tempt deluded 
en to ruin ; let riches, honour, beauty, 
xd bewitching pleaſure appear in all their 

arms, the ſenſuality of the preſent and 
Wit ages, the Perſian delicacy, and the Ko- 

n pride; let them uncover the golden 
Wines, and diſcloſe the ruby ſparkling in 
2" bed; let them open the veins of ſa- 

Wire, and ſhew the diamond glittering in 
s rock ; let them all be thrown into the 
alance ; alas! their weight is too little and 
"Wo light. —Let the pageantries of ſtate be 

Ided, imperial titles, and the enſigns of 
Wajeity ; put in all that boundleſs vanity 
agines, or wild ambition craves, crowns 
id ſceptres, regal veitments and golden 
Wrones,—the ſcale ſtill mounts. —Throw in 
ie world entire tis unſubſtantial, and light 
ury vanity. 

Are theſe thy higheſt boaſts, O deluding 
"World ? Ye miniſters of darkneſs, have 
on nothing elſe to offer? are theſe your 
m tmoſt propoſals? are theſe a compenſa- 

Won for the Favour or Gop? Alas! that 
Foundleſs word has a meaning which out- 
W*ghs them all: infinite delight, uncon- 
ceĩvable 
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ceivable joy are expreſſed in it; the lig 
of his countenance ſignifies more than a 
gels can deſcribe, or mortality imagine : at 
ſhall I quit all that an everlaſting heaxe 
means, for empty ſhadows ? 

Go, ye batted tempters, go offer your to 
to madmen and fools; they all vaniſh x 
der my ſcorn, and cannot yield ſo much 
an amuſement to my aſpiring thoughts. 
ſan, in all his ſpacious circuit, beholds n 
thing to tempt my wiſhes. Theſe winding 
ſkies, in all their ample round, contain nc 
thing equal to my defires; my ambitic 
has far different ends, and other proſpects i 
view; nothing below the joys of angels 
ſatisfy me. | 

Let me explore the worlds of life a 
beauty, and find a path to the dazzling 
ceſſes of the Moſt High ;* let me drink at thy 
fountain-head of pleaſure, and derive al Te 
that I want from original and ur Wrce 
fulneſs and felicity. | 

Oh divine love! let me launch ont iniq tl 
thy pleaſurable depths, and be fwalloweche ! 
up of thee: let me plunge at once in my 
mortal joy, and loſe myſelf in the igfim 
ocean of happineſs, 


Till then I pine for my celeſtial w_l.” 
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; till then I murmur to the winds and 
uns, and tell the folitary ſhades my 
rief. The groves are conſcious to my com- 
hints, and the moon and ſtars liſten to 
y ſighs ; by their ſilent lights I talk over 
y heavenly concerns, and give a vent to 
divine affections in mortal language; 
jen looking upward, I grow impatient to 
xch the milky way, the feats of joy and 
ume ity. 


nolll Come love, come life, aud that bleſs'd day 
For which I languiſh, come away; 

When this dry foul, theſe eyes ſhall ſee, 
And drink the unſcal d ſource of Thee. 


Oh come, I cry, thou whom my ſoul 
veth! I would go on, but want expreſ- 
on, and vainly ſtruggle with the unutter- 
Wie thought. 

Tell me, you ſons of light, who feel the 


nage you paint their ſacred violence? Or 
the tongues of ſeraphs faulter? does 
language of paradiſe want emphalis 
re, and immortal eloquence fail ? Surely 
ppineſs is more perfect than all your 
iptions of it: hcaven echoes to your 
ming Roth, as far as they reach, while 
"FO dive 

a. 


Wrce of theſe celeſtial fires, in what lan- 


a, 


96 ' Deveut EXT EKRCOISES N 


divine love, which is all your ſong, is 
finite, and knows no limits of degree or 
ration. | 
Yet I would ſay, ſome gentle ſpirit, ce 
and inſtruct me in your art; lend me 
golden harp, and guide the facred flig} 
let me imitate your devout ſtrains, let 
copy out your harmony ; and then, 


Some of the faireſt choir above 
Shall flock around my ſong, 
With joy to hear the name they love 


ound from a mortal tongue. 


Bleſſed and immortal creatures, I long 
join with you in your celeſtial ſtyle of ac 
ration and love, I long to learn your 
ſtaſies of worſhip and joy, in a langu! 
which mortals cannot pronounce, and 
ſpeak the divine paſſion of my ſoul in we 


which are now unſpeakable. 


XX, Se/f-reproof for inactivity. ior 


TP it poſſible that I ſhould one day be ragjon 
almoſt into the third heavens, and, e 
a few weeks have paſſed over me, I ſhoi if 


find myſelf creeping among the inſects Flt 
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is De earth, and almoſt as meanly buſied as 


or Mey? Can divine love, which exalted me 
ely into flaming tranſports, ſo far ſub- 
le and grow cool within me ? can it leave 
me e ſo unactive as I now feel myſelf? What 
ligt 1 do to ſhame my conſcience with re- 
et Foaches, and renew the flame of religious 
al and vigour ? 
Alas! how does the activity of men about 
e little affairs of human life condemn 
y neghgence in matters of everlaſting; 
nſequence ? Does the fond lover with ſuch 
xicty and impatience purſue the object 
ong bis wiſhes; and ſhall not divine beauty 
f add infinite lovelineſs enflame my deſires 
ur a nobler height, and excite my languiſh- 
gui devotion ? 
nd Are the ambitious ſo reſtleſs and follici- 
worFus to make themſelves great, and to pur- 
ale the veneration of fools? do they lay 
ch mighty projects, and compaſs their de- 
ms with ſuch pain and difficulty, for mere 


ho am a candidate for heaven, a proba- 
de raſoner for celeſtial dignity, loſe my title for 
d, ent of diligence ? ſhall I faint in the noble 
hodfgiſe, when God and gow are ready to 
ects Wilt me, and every moinent's toil will be 


I recompenſe ed +4 
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recompenſed with eternal ages of reſt a 
triumph ? 

Sce, ſee, the moments fly, the labour ſh 
tens, and the immenſe reward draws nes 
the palm of victory, the flarry crown 
in view; the happy realms and fields 
light entertain me with their glorious ip 
ſpect. Rouze thee, my ſoul, to the moſt 
tive purſuit of theſe felicities ; waken 
thy ſprightly powers ; and let it never, 
ver be thy reproach, that the vigour and 
tenſeneſs of thy labours fall ſhort of tlie 


4 


2 


tenſions of thy deſire; or that tliy holy 
duſtry ſhould fink ſo far below the fer 


of thoſe affections, which in a devout li 


thou haſt pronounced inexpreſi5/e, 

O Lord, what a mutable thing is ma 
what frailty works in this fleſh aud bl 
and hangs beavy upon our better pow 
Tis grace, divine grace alone, can k 
ahve that immortal ſpark within us, whi 
came firſt from heaven, and firſt tauy 


0 


our hearts to ariſe and ſpring upward. 
ſerve and complete thy own work, almig| 
Grace. 
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4 joyful view of approaching death, 


IXI. 
) Death, where is thy ſting ? where is 
thy boaſted victory? The conqueſt is 
ine; I ſhall paſs in triumph through thy 
rk dominions; and, through the grace 
the Son of God, my divine leader, I 
all appear there not a captive, but a con- 
eror. 
O king of terrors, where are thy ſormi- 
Mable looks? I can ſee nothing dreadful in 
y aſpect: thou appeareit with no tokens 
defiance, nor dolt thou come with ſum- 
ons from a ſevere judge; but gentle invi- 
Stions from my bleſſed Redeemer, who has 
ed gloriouſly through, * territories, in 
Is way to his throne. 
Thrice welcome, thou kind meſſenger of 
ſy liberty and happineſs ! a thouſand times 
More welcome than jubilee to the wretched : 
Wave, than pardon to a condemned male- 
or, I am going from darkneſs and con- 
nement to immenſe light and perfect li- 
Ty ; from theſe tempeſtuous regions to 
ie ſoft and peaceful climes above; from 
an aud if to to er erlaſting eaſe and tran- 
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quillity. For the toils of virtue, I ſhi 
immediately receive its vaſt rewards; f 
the reproach of tools, the honour and a 
planſe of angels. In a few minutes I ſha 
be higher than yonder ſtars, and bright 
far than they. I ſhall range the boundle 
zther, and breathe the balmy airs of p 
diſe. I ſhall preſently behold my gloria 
Maker, and ſing hallelujahs to my exalte 
Saviour. | 
And now come, ye bright guardians ( 
the juſt, conduct me through the unkno 
and tractleſs zther, for you paſs anden 
paſs the celeſtial road continually ; . 
have commiſſion not to leave me till I ; 
rive at Mount Sion, the heavenly Feruſalt 
the city of the living God; till I come 
the innumerable company of angels, a 

the ſpirits of juſt men made perfect. 
Hold out, faith and patience ; it 1s but 
little while, and your work will be at 
end; but a few moments, and theſe ſig hs an 
groans ſhall be converted into everlaitin 
hallelujahs; ; but a few weary ſteps, aud ti 
journey of life will be finiſhed. One etfc 
more, and I ſhall have gained the top of'tl 
everlaſting hills, and from yonder brig 
ſummit ſhall preſently lookgaback on t 
* dang * 


— 


a 
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ingers I have eſcaped in my travels thro' 
e wilderneſs, 

an Roll faſter on, ye lingering minutes; 
ie nearer my joys, the more impatient 
am to ſeize them : after theſe painful 
dle( gonies how greedily ſhall I drink in im- 
jortal eaſe and pleaſure? Break away, 
e thick clouds; begone, ye envious ſhades, 
ad let me behold the glories ye conceal ; 
t me ſee the promiſed land, and ſurvey 
e happy regious I am immediately td 
(lets. How long will you interpoſe be- 
een me and my bright Sun? between 
e and the unclouded face of God ? Look 
p, my ſoul, ſee how ſweetly thoſe re- 
iving beams break forth! how they diſ- 
| the gloom, and pild the ſhades of 
ath |! - 
O bleſſed eternity! with what a chear- 
| ſplendor doit thou dawn on my foul ? 
ith thee comes liberty, and peace, and 
we, and endlets felicity : but pain, and 
row, and tumult, and death, and dark- 
ls vaniſh before thee for ever. I am juſt 


here uninterrupted day and eternal ſpring 
ide : yonder are the delectable hills and 
Wnonious yales, which continually echo 

A I 3 to 


pon the ſhores of thoſe happy realms, 


Fd 
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to the ſongs of angels. There the blilWat 
ful fields extend their verdure, and then 
the - immortal groves aſcend. But ho 
dazzling is thy proſpect, O city of Got 
of whom ſuch glorious things are ſpoke 
In thee there ſhall be ud more night, 1 
necd of the ſin or moon, for the throne 
God and of the Lamb is in the midlt | 
thee; and the nations that are fuved [hal 
walk in thy light, and the kings of the ear 
ſhall bring their glory and hor:0ur into th 
and there the glorious Lord ſhall be to. 
a place of defence, a place of ſireams as 
broad rivers; and the voicc of joy, and t 
ſhout of triumph ſhall be heard in thee fon 
ever. uff 


There holy fou!s perpetur! [rbbaths keep, 

And never are concern'd fer fad or flecp: 

There new-come ſaints with wreaths of light are crow!!! 
While ivory harps and ſilver trumpets ſound : ove 
There flaming ſerap\s ſacred hymns begin, 
And raptar'd cheruts land reſponſes ſing. 


My eyes ſhall there behold the King in | 
beauty; and, oh! how raviſhing will ti 
aſpects of his love be? What unutteral 
ecſtaſies ſhall I feel, when I meet tho 


{mites which enlighten heaven and exli 
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itte all the celeſtial regions ; when I ſhall 
e the beatific glory, without one inter- 
aling cloud to eternity; when I ſhall drink 
o fill at the fountains of joy, and in thoſe 
vers of pleature that flow from his right 
und for ever! 


en. 4 devout reſignation of ſelf to the 


divine power and goodneſs. 


4 Y all-ſufficient friend, my /hield, and my 
exceeding great reward! ] have enough: 
mbounded avarice can covet nothing be- 
ond thee; the foul whom thou doſt not 
affice deſerves to be eternally poor. Thou 
t my ſupreme happinefs, my voluntary 
hoice: I took thy love for my treaſure 
that bleſſed day when I entered into 
ovenant with thee, and became thine: I 
ade no articles with thee for the friend- 
hips, the honours and pleaſures of the 
Forl:!, but folemnly renounced them all, 
% ud choſe thy favour for my ſingle inheri- 
ll tWance, leaving the conduct of my life en- 


_ irely to thee, 
th 


> x] 


Theſe 


104 D2oout EXERCISES XXI 


Theſe were my vows, and theſe I have 
often renewed; and ſhall I now retra 
tuch ſacred obligations, and alter a choice 
10 juſt and reaſonable ? Forbid it, gradi 
ons God ! let me never be guilty of ſud 
madneſs. The world has often diſappoint 
ed my moſt confident expectations, but 
thou haſt never deceived me. In all m 
diſtreſs I have found thee a certain refuge , 
my ſhield, my fortreſs, my high tower, 1 | 
deliverer, my rock, and he in whom I tri 
When there was none to ſave me, thy 
powerful hand has ſet me free ; thou hal 
redreſſed my grievances, and diflipated m 
fears; thou haſt brought me light out 
of n. and turned my darkneſs in 
day. 

When the world could afford me uothing 
but tempeſt and diforder, with thee I ha 
found repoſe and undiſturbed tranquillity 
Thou haſt been my long-experienced rt 
fuge, my unfailing confidence, and I ited 
faſtly depend on thee for my future con 
duct. I cannot err when guided by mb 
nite Wiſdom ; I muſt be fate in the arms 
of eternal Love, to which I humbly w 
ſign myſelf. Let me have riches or pore 


ty 
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"Wy, honour or contempt ; whatever comes 
Ky 4 thy hands ſhall be thankfully recei- 
"Wed. I would hear no voice but thine, 
jor make a ſtep but where I am following 
ee. 
If thou wouldſt leave me to chuſe for 
yſelf, I would reſign the choice again to 
hee. I dread nothing more than the gui- 
lance of my own blind deſires; I tremble 
t the thoughts of ſuch a fatal liberty ; 
rert, gracious God, that miſerable free- 
lom! Thou foreſeeſt all events, and at 
ne ſingle view doſt look through eternal 
onſequences ; therefore do thou determine 
py circumſtances, not to gratify my own 
vild deſires, but to advance thy glory. 
Thou hait an unqueſtioned right to diſ- 
Poſe of me; I am thine by neceilary ties 
nd voluntary engagements, which I thank- 
ully acknowledge, and ſolemnly renew: 
eliberately and entirely I put myſelf into 
by hands. Whatever intereſt 1 have in 
his world I ſacrifice to thee, and leave my 
Fearelt enjoyments to thy diſpoſal, acknow- 
Wedping it my greateſt nn to be 
mided by thee. 
| Lord, what is mon that thou art mindful 
biz? that thou who art ſupremely bleſied, 
and 
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and independently happy, ſhiouldſt conce 
thyſelf with human affairs, and cond: 
ſcend to make our wants as mnch thy c 
as if mortal miſeries could reach the 
and interrupt immortal bleſſedueſs. The 
wouldſt make us ſenſible of thine indul 
gence by the moſt tender ſimilitudes: 
father's gentle care but faintly ſhado 
thine, and all we can conceive of hum 
pity falls ſhort of thy compaſſion. The 
doſt ſeem to ſhare in our calamities, a 
ſympathize in all our grief. No frien 
flies to our aſſiſtance with afl the {pee 
that love brings thee ; nor canſt thou eveſſhy 
want methods to relieve thoſe that contid, 
in thee, 

Thy providence finds or makes its wa 
through all oppoſitions : the ſtreams ſh 
roll back to their fountains, the fun th 
ſtand ſtill, and the courſe of nature be 
verſed, rather than thou want means 
bring thy purpoſes to paſs. No obltac 


puts a ſtand to thy defigns, nor . obſtruct 

thy methods : it is thy will that makes u. 

ture and neceflity : who can ſtay thy hand 

or ſay unto thee, What dof! thou? Thy cou in 

ſel ſhall ſtand, and thou wilt do all thy 

pleaſure, Nothing is impoſſible for thee WW. 1 
accomplili 
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compliſh ; where- ever I caſt my eyes, I ſee 
Wltances of thy power: the extended fir- 
ment, the ſun and ſtars, tell me what 
Nou art able to perform ; they: atteſt thy 


hole creation pleads for thee, and con- 
mns my infidelity. 

Almighty God, forgive- my diffidence, 
hile I confels it is moſt inexcuſable. Thy 
nd is not ſhortened, nor are the ſprings 
thy bounty ſealed ; thy ancient miracles 
we not exhauſted thy ſtrength, nor hath 
Trpetual bencficence impoveriſhed thee ; 
"Ty power remains undiminiſhed, and thy 
ercy endureth for ever. That dazzhug 


ones : which way ſocver I turn, I meet the 
ight conviction : I cannot recal a day of 
y paſt life on which ſome ſignature of thy 
dodnels is not ſtamped, 


Oh! who bath taſted of thy clemency 

Ju greater meaſure, or more oft than 1? 
Which way ſoc er I turn my face or feet, 
1 fee thy mercy, and thy glam meet. 


In whatever thou haſt granted, or what- 
er thou haſt denied me, thy beneficence 
deen mingled with every diſpenſation ; 
thou 


nipotence, and rebuke my unbelief. The 


ibute ſurrounds me with tranſporting 


— 
— — — 


———— — ſßriñ. — — 
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thou haſt not taken the advanta ge of 
follies, nor been ſevere to my fins, but hal 
remembered my frame, and treated me wit 
the utmoſt indulgence, Glory be to th 


name for ever, 


ge 

er 

nd 

XXIII. Redeeming love. he 

L 

\ Lmighty Love, the theme of every hei al 

venly ſong ! infinite Grace, the wondd n 

of angels! forgive a mortal tongue there 
attempts thy praiſe ; and yet, ſhould man Mot 


ſilent, the mute creation would find a voie 
to upbraid him. 

But, oh! in what language ſhall I ſpeak 
with what circumſtance ſhall I begin ? Sha 
J roll back the volumes of eternity, aud by 
gin with the glorious deſign that dete 
mined man's redemption before the birth 
time, before the confines of creation w 


fixed? 


Infinite years before the day, 
Or hcavens began to roll? 


Shall I ſpeak in general of all the na ones 
of the redeemed? or, to excite my onff®«c 
gratitude, ſhall I conſider myſelf, my wort 
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3 (elf, included, by an eternal decree, 
ng the number of thoſe who ſhould 
xr of a Redeemer's name, and be mark- 
| out a partaker of that immenſe privi- 
ge? Before the foundation of the hills 
ere laid, the gracious deſign was formed, 
nd the bleſſed plan of it ſchemed out before 
he curtains of the ſky were ſpread... 
Lord! what is man? what am I? what 
all the human race, to be thus regarded ? 
narrow thoughts, and narrower words 
ere confeſs your defects; theſe are heights 
t to be reached by you. - Adorable mea- 
voie of infinite clemency ! unſearchable 
ches of grace] with what altoniſhment do 
ſurvey you! I am ſwallowed and loſt in 
he glorious immenſity. All hail, ye divine 
Witcries, ye glorious paths of the-unſearch- 
le Deity ! let me adore, thang can ne- 
Wer expreſs you. 
Yet ſhould I be ſilent, heaven and * 
y, hell itſelf would reproach me: the 
nned themſelves would call me ungrate-/ 
al, ſhould I fail to celebrate that: grace 
hoſe loſs they are for ever lamenting ; a 
{5 that leaves them for ever deſperate and 
ndone, Tis this grace which tunes the 
eps of heaven, and yields them an im- 
F K mortal 


— , ¶ ꝙ— —˙· » 


O Lord, to receive the grateful homag 
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mortal ſubject of harmony und praif 
The ſpirits of juſt men made perfect 
their contemplations here ; they adore t 
glorious myſtery, and while they ſing d 
wonders of redeeming love, they aſcrilh 
ſublime and living honours to him t 
ſits on the throne, and to the Lams 
ever. And infinitely worthy art 


Xl 


Who ſhall not praiſe and magnify tl 
name! who ſhall deny the tribute of ti 

2 

— alas! what can mortal man add 
thee? what can nothingneſs and vanity giveſſſem 
We murmur from the duſt; and attem 
thy praiſe from the depths of miſery ; yl 
thou doit condeſcend to hear and liſtent 
our broken accents ; amidſt the halleluj 
of angels our groans aſcend to thee, or 
complaints reach thee : from the heigh 
of thy happineſs, and from the exaltatior 
of eternal glory, thou haſt a regard 
man, poor wretched. man! thou receiv 
his homage with delight; his praiſes ming 
with the harmony of angels, nor interny 
the ſacred concord. Thoſe natives of 
ven, thoſe morning-ſtars ſing together Wu 
their heavenly beatitudes, Hoy diſdain *ſ 
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rait the ſons of earth and mortality join 
ith them in celebrating the honours of 
sus, their Lord, and ours. To him be eve» 
tongue devoted, and ict every creature 
r ever praiſe him, Amen, | 


hol XXIV. Pleading for pardon and holineſs, 


Mmortal ſpring of life, the fountain of 
all exiſtence, the firſt and laſt, withort bee 
inning of days, or end of years; before the 
eavens were created thou waſt, and ſhalt 
Teemain unchanged while they wax old 
mind decay. Thou art infinitely bleſſed in 
Shyielf, thy glory admits of no addition; 
n ide praiſes of angels cannot heighten thy 
appineſs, nor the blaſphemies of hell di- 
Winiſh it. Thou canſt do every thing, and 
Shy power finds no obſtacle. Thou madeſt 
tionen and earth, the ſea, and the fountains 
vater; thou doſt according to thy will in 
he armies of heaven, aud among the inhabie 
noWents of the earth; thou ho. de, the waters in 
rue hollow of thy hand, and meaſures out the 
ravens with a ſpan: thou comprehendeſt the 
r if of the earth in a meaſure, and weigheſt 
be mountains in ſcales, and the hills in 4 

K 2 balance: 


— — — — Z — —— —— — —— —— — 
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balance + thou covereſt thyſelf with light 
with a garment, and art ſurrounded wi 
inacceſſible ſplendor : thou art glorious 
holineſs, fearful in praiſes; the heavens « 
not clean in thy ſight, and thou chargeſt th 
angels with folly ; what then is man, that drir 
in iniquity like water? what is man, that th 
art mindful of him, or the ſon of man, that tif l 
doſt thus viſit him? "Tis becauſe thou aff © 
good, and thy merey endureth for eveif* 
mercy is thy prevailing attribute, 
art compaſſionate, and infinitely graciot 
and haſt fully manifeſted thy love : 
beneficence to the race of man, in the g 
rious methods of our redemption fre 
everlaſting bondage and death by thy Sa 
JE sus: | 
Therefore; with the loweſt reverence, at 
moſt humble gratitude, I deſire to pn 
ſtrate myſelf before thee, acknowledginf 
it my greateſt honour and undeſerved p 
vilege to approach the Lord, and bow m 
{elf before the high God; I that am u 
worthy to utter thy tremendous name, 
once to lift up my eyes to heaven. 
my own confuſion I here confeſs I 
abuſed the mercy which I now implore, 2 
injured that goodneſs and forbearance 
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„y fins which I am now addreſſing myſelf 
Mo, I have forfeited the very benefits I aſk, 
id deſpiſe thoſe ſacred privileges which I 
In forced to plead; I can uſe ſcarce any 
zotive but what would carry in it my own 
ndemnation. Shall I implore thy mercy 
the gracious terms of the new covenant, 
aled by the blood of thy eternal Son ? 
as! that gracious covenant I have viola- 
&d, and profaned its ſacred ſeals: I have 
Funed againſt the cleareſt light, and the 
io dereſt inſtances of love: I have not only 
.FWoken my obligations to thee as my Crea- 
Sr, but the ſtronger engagements of thy 
option, even the glorious privilege of be- 
Sg admitted into thy family, and numbered 
nong the children of God. 
But ſtill thoſe very circumſtances that 
ppravate my guilt, exalt thy mercy ; here 
unde freeneſs and magnificence of tliy grace 
Il diſplay itſelf; here thou wilt anſwer 
e indulgent title of a father in its teu» 
Freſt extent. I have no fins too great 
riafinite clemency to pardon. Thou ait 
dd and not man; and as the heavens 
high above the earth, ſo high are thy 
ays of compaſſion above all human me- 


ads, 


oh 
Irix 
t tt 
1 


= I dare. 
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I dare not ſet bounds to thy goodnek 
nor affirm, that thus far, and no farth 
divine patience extends. Thou haſt p 
doned and reſtored me to thy favour ti 
often for me now to deſpair: my pen 
tent ſighs were never rejected, nor r 
humble requeſt unantwered. I have alway 
found the heavens open, and the thro! 
of God acceſhble; through the blood of 
a Redeemer. By his agony and bloodff | 
ſweat, by liis croſs and paſſion, by | 
painful death and glorious reſurrection, 
implore thy pardon: he has made a fu 
atonement, and divine juſtice will deman 
no further ſatisfaction. To him. give 
the prophets witneſs, that through his nan 
whoſoever believes in his name ſhall receioe 
miſſion of ſins. 

O bleſſed JESUS! the hope of the C 
tiles, the ſalvution of the ends of the eart} 
the great MEss tau, the promiſed Saviour 
who dolt anſwer thoſe glorious titles i 
their utmoſt ſigniſication, to thee, my e 
tain, my experienced refuge, I fly: O8 
of God, hear me; O Lamb of God, w 
takett away the tins of the workd, | 
mercy on me- 
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nel O eternal Spirit, the promiſed Comforter, 
thyme with all thy ſacred conſolations: come, 
parſſud be as dew to the drooping flowers, as 
- toffþin to the parched ground; oh! come with 
Wy reviving light, and diſpel the darkneſs 
dat beclouds my ſoul: break in like the 
m after a melancholy night. One beam 
f thine would melt this frozen, this obdu-+ 
ite heart, and kindle in my ſoul the ſpark 
holy love ; breathe upon my cold aftec- 
ons, and raiſe them to a ſacred flame. 
Searcher of hearts, from whom nothing 
concealed, whoſe penetrating eyes find 
it hypocriſy in its darkeſt diſguiſe; thou 
Yoowelt the defires of my foul; and art my 
partial witneſs, that I kneel not here for the 
ches and honours of the world; that I am 
t proſtrate before thee for length of days 
pleaſure ; but that it is the kingdom of 
and the righteouſneſs thereof that I 
k. Give me not my portion with the 
h and great; but let me have my humble 
t with thy children; let me bear con- 
pt and deriſibn, and ſufter reproach with 
people of God, rather than enjoy the 
leaſures of ſin; which are but for a ſeaſon. 
Thy favour is the end of all my wiſhes, 
conſtant ſubject of my prayer. Oh! 
thon 
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thou whoſe ears are open to the want 
all thy creatures, who heareſt the yo 
ravens when they cry from their neſt 
thee, who givelt the men of the world! 
tranſitory things they chute, wilt thou de 
the deſires which thou thyſelf doſt inſp 
and approve? O let me be filled with ti 
righteouſneſs which I hunger and thirſt 
ter, and be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs. The 
canſt not be diminiſhed, whatever perfect 
thou doſt communicate to the creature; er 
leſs liberality could not make thee poor. 
I aſk not privileges above the capacity 
my nature, nor aſpire to the perfections 
angels: I only beg that I may reach tho 
heights of holineſs and divine love, whidf 
ſouls inveſted with a mortal body like mir 
and incumbered with the ſame human 
ſions, have attained. But in vain I ſtrive 
imitate thoſe bright examples thou haſt 
before me; without thy aſſiſtance, all n 
endeavours will prove ſucceſsleſs. Thc 
knowelt the frailty of my nature, and t! 
mighty ditliculties I have to encounter: 
have not only the allurements of the wori 
but all the ſtratagems of hell to engap 
with, and a treacherous heart within, read 
on all occaſions to betray me into ſin a 
endl 
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leſs perdition : O let my impotence and 


ger awaken thy compaſſion, _ 

temember thy former benignity, O Lord, 
Wd let that engage thee to grant me new 
plies of that grace, by which alone I 
Il prove victorious. Thy bounty to any 
Jae works of thy hands muſt always flow 
Mm the goodneſs of thy own nature; for 
Wat creature can pretend to merit any 
g from thee? I would urge nothing but 
own infinite mercy, when I entreat 
not to let ime periſh after the wonder- 
things thou haſt done for my foul; 
er all the pledges thou haſt given me of 


Ity 


Ons 


toy love, let not my follies provoke thee to * 


hie rſake me; but remember thy covenant; 
ninſſd its gracious articles; and act according 
paß thy own ineffable benignity, which has 
ve en the gracious motive of every * 1 


1 re received from thee; 
Thi 
| th 


XXV. 4 
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| 
| 
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XXV. A tranſport of gratitude for [avi 


mercy. 


Bleſs a thouſand times the happy d 
when firlt a beam of heavenly lig 
broke in on my ſoul, when the day-| 
from on high viſited me, and the cclet 
light began to dawn : I webromed its cheul 
ful luſtre, and felt the ſacred influence; t 
flames of holy love awoke, and holy jo 
were kindied. 
The earth and all its pageantry diſ 
peared like clouds before the morning ſu 
the ſcenes of paradiſe were opened, — f. 
hic pleaſures and unutterable delights, 
hail, I cried, you unknown joys, you une 
perienced pleaſures! compared to you wh 
is all I have reliſhed till now ? what is ca 
ly beauty and harmony? what is all tl 
mortals call charming and attractive? In 
ver lived till now; I knew no more tha 
the name of happineſs till now: I ha 
been in a dream during all the days of m 
folly and vanity, but now I awake to 
life af heaven-born ſpirits, and taite t 
joys of angels. 


J 


XXVI. I 


) 
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” : 


XVI. Importunate requeſts for the return of 
God to the ſonl. 


Hou great and glorious, thou inviſible 
and univerſal Being, art thou no nearer 
be approached ? or do I ſearch thee amiſs ? 
ul there a corner of the creation unviſited 
S thee, or any place exempt from thy 
ence ? I trace thy footiteps through hea- 
and enn, but I cannot overtake thee. 


Wiy do 1 ſeek thee, if thou art not here ? 2 
Or find thee not, if thou art every where? . 


Tell me, O my God, and my all, tell 
where thou art to be found; for there 
the place of my reſt. What imaginable 
od can ſupply thy abſence ? Deprived of 
„ all that the world could offer would 
like a jeſt to a dying man, and provoke 
averſion. and diſdain, Tis a God that I 
kt | ; 


of ml My wiſhes flop not to a lower aim; 
Thou, thou be kindled this immortal fame, 
Which nothing could allay. 


Adieu, adieu to all human things! Let 
me 


I. I 
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me find my God, the end of all my wiſhes 
why doſt thou keep back the face of Hui! 
throne? why do the cloud and facred c 
neſs conceal thee? © 


Il vaice produc'd the feas and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves roll, and planets ſvine; 
14 not bing like thyſelf appears, 


| Ire, all theſe various works of thine, 
47 IIe 3. 


O'thoi fairer than all che works of ul 
hands, wilt thou ever hide thyſelf from 
creature that loves and feeks thee with 
intenſe deſire? I appeal to thee, O Lo 
are not my breathings after thee moſt he: 
and unfeigned ? . not my ſoul pant a 
fer thee with. a fervour which cannot 
extinguiſhed, and a eee which cam 
be diſguiſed? 2: 1 


For thee ; T pine, * am for thee vndone; 


GU Fi gr 


; . my Arles ibs for thee! \) 
Guiſitades can expreſs the vehemence 
my deſires: wealth and glory, friends 
pleaſure loſe their names compared to the 
To follow thee I would leave them all | 
hind ; I would leave the. whole creatioh 
and bid the fields and ſparkling ſkies adie 


CVI. of the HEART. 121 


the heavens and earth be no more; 
While thou endureſt for ever, I can want 
> ſupport. My being itſelf, with all its 
eſſedneſs, depends entirely on thee. 

Place me far from the bounds of all 
ation, remote from all exiſtence but thy 
in; in that ineflable ſolitude let me be 
ſt, let me expatiate there for ever, let me 
m the endleſs rounds of bliſs— but, alas! 
flatter myſelf in vain with ſcenes of un- 
tainable happineſs, I will ſearch thee 
en, where I hope thou mayeſt be found. 
calt my eyes to the bright regions above, 
Fd almoſt envy the happy beings that ſee 
iy face unveiled: I ſearch thee in the 
wery meadows, and liſten for thee among 
e murmuring ſprings: then, ſilent and 
ſtrated from human things, I ſearch thee 
| holy contemplation, Tis all in vain: 
or fields, nor floods, nor clouds, nor ſtars 
eal thee. 

Ye happy ſpirits, that meet his ſiniles, 
d hear his voice, direct a mournful wan- 
„ while I ſeek him whom my ſoul 
es, while I ſigh and complain, and caſt 
1 languiſling eyes to yonder happy man- 
taſons; fain would I penetrate the ſtarry 
lions, and look through the ſeparating 
L firmament : 
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firmament : oh! that thou wouldſt divid 
the clouds, that thou wouldſt rend ti 
heavens, and give me one glimpſe of 
glory! that thou wouldſt diſplay thy bea. 
ty, and in the midſt of theſe earthly ſcen f 


of amuſing vanity, give me one moment 


interval of celeſtial bleſſedneſs! 


One leok of mercy from thy eye, ata: 
One whiſper of thy voice, | 

Exceed a whole eternity "ee 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 


Could I the ſpacious earth command, 
Or the more boundleſs ſea, 

For one dear huur at thy right hand, 
I'd give them both away. 


If things were put into juſt balance 
and computed aright, for the firſt mome 
of this ſatisfaction, I am ready to ſay, M 
whole creation would be cheaply loſt ; he 
gladly would I reſign all for ſuch a bliß | 
Adieu to human things; let me find mf” * 
God, the end of all my wiſhes; tis! 
whom I ſeck, tis he alone can ſatisfy n 
infinite deſires, . Oh ! why doſt thou wii ”?? 
draw? why thus long conceal thylell" 
where doſt thou retire ? Nor earth, nor he 
ven reply to my repeated calls; 71 
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Let me invoke thee by ev cious 
* tle, my God, and the God of . | Sr : 
om one generation to another thou haſt 
en our dwelling- place; the claim has de- 
ended from age to age; ; thy covenant 
Kas been eſtabliſhed with us, and thy faith- 
ulneſs remains unblemiſhed. Oh ! forget 
ot thy covenant, forget not the bleſiings 
tailed on me; forget not the prayers 
id tears by which my pious anceſtors have 
paged thy mercy for me, forget not 
heir vows and ſolemn dedication of me 
> thee: oh! recal thy ancient favours, 
nd renew thy former mercy to a fami- 
y which has been thine in a ſucceſſion of 
Let me invoke thee now by a nearer pro- 
ety : my covenant God, my father, and 
yy friend ! if by all thoſe tender names I 
ave ever known thee, forget me not. By 
ole ſacred engagements, O Lord, I entreat 
y return, If all thy paſt ſavours were 
„if all was waking bliſs, aud not a gay 
luſion, O reſtore my heaven again. Life 
my ſoul, light of my eyes, return: come, 
ad bring all thy ſacred conſolations; once 
in let me experience thoſe holy joys that 
by preſence imparts; once again let me 

a L 2 hear 


1 


vit 
(ell 


is 
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hear thy voice, and once again be ble 
with thy ſmiles. 


Oh! bear, and to my longing eyes IrT 
Reftore thy wonted light ; ho 


Ind ſuddenly; or I ſpall ſleep I y 
In everlaſting night. K 
r 


Blefſed Saviour, in thee we behold ti 
face of God, as a reconciled 1 
dolt thou withdraw thyſelf? O how \ 
come will thy returns be? how like 
breakings of immortal day will thy preſenc 
chear me? how dearly ſhall I prize my h. 
pineſs ? how fearful ſhall I be of every thi 
that would offend thee ? how joyful in 
bleſſed diſcovery and poſſeſſion of thy love 
Pd whiſper my bliſs to the liſtening ſtrea 
and proves : 


T'd carve thy paſſion on the bark, No 
And every wounded tree dr t! 

Shall droop, and bear ſome myſtic mark his 
That Ixsus dy'd for me. 

The ſwains ſoall wonder when they read nd 7 
Inſerib'd on all the grove, Ge 

That Heaven itſelf came down and bled 1 


To win @ mortals love. 


But why do I flatter myſelf with 
delight 
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lightful ſcenes ? I find thee abſent ſtill: 
mourn and complain as one unpitied. 
is life while thou art abſent ? Oh ! re- 
and bleſs me with thy preſence, thou 
ho knoweſt my diſtreſs, and art acquaint- 
| with my ſecret cares. Thou who art 
ie witneſs of my midnight ſighs, and doſt 

ar when at the dawning day I call thee ; 
Fur ſtill thou anſwereſt not, and ſeemeſt 
to my prayers, I am, tis true, a worth- 
WG wretch; but vile as I am, thou haſt 
1 thy immenſe compaſſion brought me in- 
Þ covenant with thee. My beloved is mine, 
id Jam his. 


— 


He is my ſun, tho be reſuſe to ſhine; 

ve Tho" for a moment he de part, 

1 dwell fer ever on bis heart, 
For ever be on mine. 


Nothing can break the ſacred union : but 
or this confidence I were nndone ; but for 
us beam of hope I were loft in eternal 
arkneſs. Why art theu diſquieted, D my ſoul, 
nd why art thou caſi down within me? Hope 
Cod, for I ſhall yet praiſe him for the light 
his countenance. I thall yet welcome his 
eturn, I ſhall yet hear his chearing voice, 
ud meet his favourable ſmiles. a 
E But 
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But why, O my God, this long ſuſpence 
Why do theſe intervals of night and dam lor 
neſs abide upon me, and torment my hi 
ſo long? Wilt thou deny a bliſs fo eaſily 
granted? I aſk not more than is lay 
for mortality to wiſh : I aſk not the viſio 
of angels here below; nor the beatitude 
of perfected ſpirits; I aſk but what th 
haſt bid me ſeek, and given me hopes: 
obtain; I aſk that ſacred fellowſhip, tha 
ineffable communion, with which thou f 
voureſt thy ſaints, 

Oh! let me hear thoſe heavenly whi 
pers that give them the foretaſtes of in 
mortal pleaſares ; ; let me be ſenſible of tho 
divine approaches that kindle celeſtial a 
dour in their ſouls; let me meet tho 
beams that darken all mortal beauty ; | 
me enjoy, at this earthly diſtance, thoſe 
{miles that are the bliſs of angels in hes ir 
ven. Though *'tis but darkly, and afar 
off, yet let me feel their influence; tui 
brighten the paſſage of lite, it will direc 
me through its mazes, and gild its rougi 
and ploomy paths; *twill raiſe the flam 
of ſacred love, it will waken the diving 
principle within me, and ſet it a-glowiny 
through all my powers. I abandon, 


hal 


cell forget the vanities below, and the 
lories of the world will be no more. But 
hile thou, O my God, hideſt thy face, I 

ee my ſun, I languiſh and die: yet to thee 
will lift up my eyes, to thee I lift up my 


Come, Lord, and never from me go; 


This world's a darkſome place : 
1 T find no pleaſure here below, 
tha When thou deft weil thy face. 
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XVII. Breathing after G o p, and a | 
of the world. f 


ar If IS no mean beauty of the ground 
ole That has allur d my eyes : 


Jet JI faint beneath a nobler wound, 
Nor love below the ſkies. 


If words can reach the heights of love 
Id gratitude, let me pour out the ſecret 
our of my ſoul: O let it not offend thy 
atneſs, that duſt and vanity adores and 
wes thee. If thou hadit given me other 
ippacities, and formed any thing more ſuit- 
ble to my wiſhes, I might have found a 

cr happineſs, and been content with 
ſomething 
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ſomething below the infinite Derty ; but th 
ſcanty creation affords nothing to ſatis 
me, and I follow thee by a divine intin 

and mere neceſſity of nature. 
My life is uſeleſs, and my being infigni 
ficant without thee : my reaſon has no pn 
per employment; love, the nobleſt paſſic 
of my ſoul, has no object td anſwer it 


dignity. I am reduced to abſolute povej 7 
ty; my nature is entirely ruined, I al # 
loſt, eternally loſt, undone, and abandonfi + 


ed to deſpair, if I am deprived of thee 
There can be no reparation made for 
infinite loſs; nothing can be inſtead of G0 A 
to my ſoul. 
I have willingly renounced all things eli 
for thy ſake: all the ſentiments of ten} 
derneſs and delight that my ſoul ever feelFÞ 
for any earthly object, is mere indifference" 
compared to my love for thee; and | 
grows into hatred when that object land the 
as thy rival or competitor, This is 
conquering, the ſuperior flame that dray 
in and ſwallows up all the other ardouſt: 
of my nature. My engagements with 
terreſtrial things, are broken; the name 
of father, ef brother, or of friend, 


You 


J. F the HE AR x. 129 
"Þ more : abſtracted from thee, theſe ten- 
Wr titles give me neither confidence nor 
Wy, and are mere inſignificant names, but 
thou doſt give them an emphaſis ; they 
ue nothing at all without thee ; and with 
Nee, want; Infinite: n 


pn ? 


The faul can 17 no more, for God is all, 
: He only equals its capacious graſp, 
on He only querfills to ſpaces infinite. 


Thou art my God, and I have enough; 
y ſoul is ſatisfied. I am entirely at reſt, 
vide the vain, the periſhing creation to 
ie miſerable wretches that aſk no other 
enfortion ; let them unenvied poſſeſs the ho- 
del ours, and riches, and pleaſures of the world; 
Sith a laviſh hand divide them away : theſe 
ings are but as the duſt of the balance 
the happy ſoul that knows what the light 
thy countenance imports. After that, 
ere can be no reliſh left for the low de- 
ghts of mortality. 


Lit in the high enjoyments of thy love; 
What glorious mortal could my envy move ? 
\ 


dw ineffable delectations of divine love, 
let 
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let me Have no ſentiment of pleaſure |; 
but for you. My God revealing his g 
ries and his graces in JESUS CHRISI 

Son, is ſufficient for my eternal enterta 
ment. 6 ' 
What if all former ideas of viſible thin 

were wiped from my ſoul? what if Ih 
no imagination, no memory, no traces |: 
of any thing but the joys I have found 
thy preſence, and the aſſurances of thy eve 
laſting favour ? Thoſe are the only paſt ni 


ments I recal with pleaſure; and oh! let Mori 


the vaſt eternity before me be ſpent in the 
ſatisfactions. : | ; 
Vaniſh, ye terreſtrial ſcenes! fly aw: 
ye vain objects of ſenſe ! I reſign all tho 
poor and limited faculties by which . 
are enjoyed; let me be inſenſible to 
your impreſſions, if they do not lead n 
to my God. Let chaos come again, a 
the fair face of nature become an unive 
ſal blank : let her glowing beauties all fa 
away, and thoſe divine characters ſhe we: 
be effaced, I ſhall yet be happy; the 
of nature, and the original of all beauty, 
my God. | ore half 
What if the ſun were extinguiſhed in ti 
ſkies, and all the etherial lamps had bu 
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At their golden flames? Iſhall dwell in Ii 

id immortal day, for my God will be ever 
ith me. When the groves ſhall no more 
ew their verdure, nor the fields and 
lies boaſt any longer their flowery pride; 
Shen all theſe lower heavens, and this 
th, are mingled in univerſal ruin, and 
SWicſe material .images of things are no 
ore; I ſhall ſee new regions of beauty 
Ind pleaſure for ever opening themſelves 
the Divine Eflence, with all their Oo 
t lories. 

But oh! how various, how boundleGs, dane 
{porting will the proſpect be? Oh! when 
all I bid adieu to phantoms and deluſions, 
Wind converſe with eternal realities ? when 
all 1 drink at the fountain-head n 
life and bleſledneſs ? 


— iN then, 
Ver * 0 what ?—But aſk not of the tongues of men, 
* « For angels cannot tell.— Let it ſuffice, | 
« Thyſelf, my ſoul, ſpalt feel thy own full jaa, 
% And bold them faſt ſor ever. 


. 


Oh! break my fetters, for I muſt be gone. 
Bring my. ſoul out of priſon ; I am 
= pred; the whole creation is too nar- , 
tor me; I ſicken at this confinement, 
and 


, 
1 


ä 
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and groan and pant for liberty. How ſi 
are the thoughts of enlargement? My ſ 


is already on the wing, and practiſes imay 
nary flights: I ſeem to reach the heaven 
heavens, where God himſelf relides. It 
good for me to be here.— ' 


But ah! how ſoon the clouds of mortal OY 
Ariſe, and veil the charming viſion? 


Alas! what do I here in this waſte a 
dreadful wilderneſs, this diſmal regiagff * 
where our delights are yaniſhing, and t 
very - glimpſes of future felicity we en 
are fo ſoon overſhaded and ſurrounded wi 
real horrors? Alas! what do I here, 

ſting that breath in ſighs and endleſs cot 
plaints, that was given me to bleſs : 
praiſe the infinite Creator ? Alas! what 
I here, among ſtrangers and enemies, 
this wild unhoſpitable place, far from m | 
home, and all the objects of my ſolid d 


light ? 


My wiſves, bopes, my pleaſures, and my love, 
My thoughts, and nobleſt paſſions are above. 


What do I here in the dominions of dea 
and fin, in the precincts and range oft 
powers of darkneſs? Here they lay tht 

to 
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, and ſet their fatal ſnares; but, Lord, 
at part have they in me? I have bid 
ance to the powers of darkneſs in thy 
gth, and renounced my ſhare in the 
nities of the world. I am a ſubject of 
zother kingdom, and dare not enter in- 
any terms of peace and amity with the 
concileable adverſaries of God and my 
ul, which inhabit theſe treacherous and 
ul regions. The friend/hip of this world 
enmity with Cod. Death and deſtruction 
in its fmiles; I ſtand on my guard, 
ond am every moment in danger of ſur- 
ze; oh ! when will my deliverance come 
om on high ? 


X 


When, my ſoul, 
O when ſualil thy releaſe from cumb'rous fleſh 
6 Paſs the great ſeal of heaven ? What happy hour 
, Shall give thy thoughts @ looſe to ſoar and trace 
0 The intelleFual world ? 


What glorious ſcenes ſhall open when 
nce this mortal partition falls, when theſe 
alls of clay ſhall totter and ſink down 
ito duſt? Ye waters of life, ye torrents 
immortal pleaſure, how impetuouſly will 
ou then roll in upon me, and ſwell and 
up all the capacities of joy in my na- 
ture? 


pre 
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ture? Every faculty ſhall then be filled, x 
every wiſh ſhall end in unutterable fruitic 
IWhen I awake into immortal light, 1 ha 
ſatisfied with thy lizeneſs., Theſe expreſil 
deſires will die into everlaſting rapture 
hope and languiſhing expectation will be. 
more; but preſent, complete, and unbour 
ed ſatisfactions will ſurround me, My G0 
my God himſelf ſhall be my infinite, 
unutterable joy: all the avenues of pleaſy 
ſhall be open before me, the ſcenes of beaut 
and proſpects of delight. Everlaſiing joy /6 
be upon my head, and ſorrow and fighing jh 
fiy away for ever. 

There will be no more intervals of gn 
and ſin ; ſm, that infupportable evil, ti 
worſt, that heavieſt burden. Here the pal 
ful and deadly preſſure lies: 'tis this th 
hangs as a weight on all my joys; bi 
thanks be to my God, I can ſay, 1 fü. 
cerely deteit and hate this vileſt of 1$ 
veries, this curſed bondage of corruption 
I long for the glorious liberty of the { 
of God; I groan under this load of flet 
this burden of mortality, this body 
death. 

But grant, O Lord, I may with patien 
continue in 'vw ell doing, and at laſt ob 


ole 
f 
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my and immortality through my Re- 
mer's righteouſneſs. Sandify me through 
word of truth: remember this requeſt of 
$7 2lorious Advocate. 


XVIII. A prayer for ſpeedy ſanctification. 
T Lord God, great and holy, all-ſuffi- 
uk” cient, and full of grace, if thou ſhouldit 
aud me form a wiſh, and take whatſoever 
heaven or earth I had to aſk, it ſhould 
pt be the kingdoms of this world, nor 
e crowns of princes; -no, nor ſhould it 
the wreaths of martyrs, nor the thrones 
archangels: my requeſt is to be made 
Sly ; this is my higheſt concern. R 
diſorders ſin has made in my ſoul, and 
ew thy image there; let me be ſatisfied 
th thy likeneſs. Thou haſt compaſſed my 
Ichs with mercy in all other reſpects, and 
ol am diſcontented with nothing but my 
heart; becauſe it is b unlike the image 
thy holineſs, and ſo unſit for thy imme- 
ate preſence. — 5 
permit me to be importunate here, O 
led God, and grant the importunity of 
wiſhes; let me be favoured with a gra- 
M 2 J cious 


Ol OUS —— ——— - — 


136 Devdont ExyRcIiSES XXVI 


cious and ſpeedy anſwer, for I am dy 
while I am ſpeaking : the very breath vi 
which I am calling upon thee, is carry 
away a part of my life : this tongue th 
is now invoking thee, mult ſhortly be fil 
in the grave: theſe knees that are bent 
pay thee homage, and theſe hands that a 
now lifted to the moſt high God tor mer 
mult ſhortly be moaldering to their origi 
duſt : theſe eyes will ſoon be cloſed in dea 
which are now looking up to thy throne 
a bleſiing. Oh! prevent the flying hou 
with thy mercy, and let thy favour outlt 
the haſty moments. 

Thou art unchanged, while rolling ay 
paſs along; but J am decaying with ey 
breath I draw: my whole allotted time 
prepare for hcaven is but a point, compan 
with thy infinite duration. The ſhe 
and vanity of my preſent being, and t 
importance of my eternal concerns join 
gether to demand my utmoſt ſolicitude, at 
give wings to my warmeſt withes. Before 
can utter all my preſent deſires, the haity 
portunity perhaps is gone, the golden uy ve 
nute vaniſhed, and the ſeaſon of mercy | 
taken its everlaſting flight. 

Oh! God of ages, hear me ſpeedily, al 


gr | 
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nf my requelt while I am yet ſpeaking ; 
frail exiſtence will admit of no delay ; 
wer me according to the ſhortneſs of my 
tion, and the exigence of my circum- 
ces. My buſineſs, of high importance as 
„yet is limited to the preſent xo, the 
Wing moment; for all the powers on earth 
not promiſe me the next. | 
et not my preſſing importunity there- 
offend thee; my happineſs, my ever- 
ing happineſs, my whole being is con- 
ied in my ſucceſs: as much as the en- 
nent of God himſelf is worth, is at ſtake. 
hou knowecſt, O Lord, what qualifications 
u fit me to behold thee ; thou knoweſt in 
jat I am defective ; thou canſt prepare my 
in an inſlant, to enter into thy holy ha- 
ation: I breathe now, but the next mo- 
Wnt may be death: let not that fatal mo- 
nt come before I am prepared. The ſame 
ating voice that ſaid, Let there be light, 
$4 there was light, can in the ſame man- 
r purify and adorn my ſoul, and make me 
for thy own preſence ; and my ſoul longs 
be thus puriticd and adorned. O Lord, 
lay not, for every moment's interval is a 
to me, and may be a loſs unſpeakable 
d unrepairable, Thy delay cannot be the 
M 3 leaſt 
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leaſt advantage to thee ; thy power and t 
clemency are as ful: this prefent inſtant 
they will be the next, and my time as tie} X 
ing, and my wants as preſſing. 
Remember, O eternal God, my loſt ti 
is for ever loſt, and my walked hours 
never return, my neglected opportuniti 
can never be recalicd ; to me they are 
for ever, and cannot be improved; but the 
canit change my ſinful foul into holinek, | 
a word, and {et me now in the way to eve 
laſting improvement. 
O let not the ſpirit of God reſtrain ite 
but bleis me according to the fulnels of t 
OWL being. according to the riches of th 
grace in Chrift Jeſus, according to thy ind 
nite unconceivable love manifeſted in t 
glorious gift of thy beloved Son, where 
the ſulneis of thy Godhead was contained 
it 15 through lis merit and mediation I hun 
bly Wat for all the unbounded bleſlings 
want or ak for, 


XXIX, Cra | 
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XXIX. Gratitude for early and peculiar 
favours. 


E T me trace back thy mercy, O my 
God, from the firſt early dawn of life, 

nd bleſs thee for the privileges of my birth, 

nat it was not in the land of darkneſs, 

here no ray of the goſpel had ever darted 

ts light; where the name of a Saviour ne- 

er had reached my ears, nor the tranſport - 

ng tidings of redemption from eternal mi- 

ery had ever bleſſed my ſoul. 

But how ſhall I expreſs my gratitude for 

What grace which ordained my lot in this 
appy land, one of the iflands of which it 

Was long ſince propheſied, they ſhall ſee thy 

lory, and truſt in thy name? Cod has eu- 

W-rged Japhet, even the iſlands of the ſea, 

ud made him to dwell in the tents of Shem, 

the inheritance of Abraham. 1 have my 

deſcent from the Centiles, who were once 

rangers to the covenant of grace, aliens from” "48 

be commonwealth of Iſrael; but are now 

brought nigh by the blood of ſprinkling. 

J=5us, the great peace - maker, hath brought 

both near to God, and to each other. 


K 
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I bleſs thee with all my powers, for the 
privilege of my deſeent from pious an- 
ceſtors; that thou haſt been their dwell 
ing-place from generation to generation, 
and haſt not taken thy loving-tindueſi from 
their ſeed, nor ſuffered thy faithfulneſs uf 
fail. W 

Thou haſt extended thy mercy to meth: 
the laſt and leaſt of all my father's houſe, rac 
unworthy to wipe the feet of the meancith 
of the ſervants of my Lord; and yet, by anWuli 
abſolute act of goodneſs, I am brought inte 
thy ſamily, and numbered with the childrenfpan 
of God, Even ſo it has ſeemed good in thyKanii 
ſight, who art gracious to whom thou wilt les 
gracious. 

I might have been a veſſel of wrath, aſÞave 
trophy to thy juſtice, inſtead of a monu- w: 
ment of thy mercy : how unſearchable thyuill 
ways! how uncontrouled and free! Thou Ye 
didſt regard me in my low eſtate, in more 
than my original guilt and miſery ; for | 
had improved the wretched ſtock, and been 
a voluntary as well as a natural flave to fi 
and death. 

From this ignominious ſlavery, thou, my 
| great Redeemer, haſt ranſomed me, and » 


* me iuto the glorious liberty © 
, the 


XIX. of the HEART. 141 


ze ſons of God: I was a ſtranger, and 
ou didſt take me in; naked, and thou 
aſt clothed me with the ſpotleſs robes of 
y own righteouſneſs : I was hungry, and 
jou didit feed me; thirſty, and thou didit 
ire me to drink of the fountain of life. 
What am I, O Lord, and what is my 
ther's honſe, that thou haſt dealt thus 
aciouſly with me, in entering into an 
erlaſting covenant, ſigned and ſcaled, even 
nſfibly ſcaled to my ſoul by the witneſs 
thy Spirit? Lord, why me rather than 
any that were companions of my early 
anities and folly ? whence were the mo- 
ves drawn but from thy ſovereign plea- 
re? how many are paſled by, that could 
ve done thee more ſervice, and returned 
warmer acknowledginent to thy diſtin- 
iſhing bounty ? 

Ye ſpirits of juſt men made perfect, ye 
anſomed nations, triumphant above, in- 
ruct me in the art of celeſtial eloquence ; 
ll me in what {trains of ſacred harmony 
ou expreſs your gratitude for this glori- 
us redemption, wlüle in exalted raptures 
ou ſing to him that loved and waſhed you in 
s own blood, and made you kings and prieſls 
Cod. 

he XXX. Aſpiring 


1 7 
| | 
| 


} 
U 


| 
j 
| 


nl 


142 Devent EXT ERC ISES XN 


XXX. Hpiring after the viſion GOD 


heaven. 


I Beſeech thee ſhew me thy glory. It 
a mortal in a ſtate of frailty and in 
perfection that made this bold but pio 
requeſt, which I repeat on different terms 
ſince none can ſee thy face and live, | 
me die to behold it. This is the on 
requeſt I have to make, and this will 
ſeek after, that I may behold the beaut 
of the Lord, not as I have ſeen it in t 
ſanctuary below, but in full perfedtic 
and ſplendor, as thou art ſeen by ſerapl 
and cherubs, by angels and archangels, a 
the ſpirits of juſt men made perfect. 
O my God, forgive my importunity 
thon haſt commanded me to love the 
with all my heart, my ſoul, my ſtrengthgin! 
and haſt by thy Spirit kindled the facre 
flame in my breaſt. From this riſes m 
preſent impatience ; from hence the : 
dour of my deſires ſpring. Can I lowfgheir 
thee, and be ſatisfied at this diſtance fre 
thee? can I love thee, and not long 
behold thee in perfect excellence and beat 


tf 
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is it a crime to preſs forward to the 
d for which I was created ? All my wiſhes 
Wd my hopes of happineſs terminate in 
ce. | 
Does not the thirſty traveller pine for 
me refreſhing ſtream? would not the 
ary be at reſt, or the wretched captive 
free? and ſhall not my thirſty, weary, 
ptive {foul Yong ſor refreſlunent, liberty, 
Md reſt? I am but a {tranger, a pilgrim 
Te, and liave no abiding place; this is 
Wt my ret, my home; and yet if thou haſt 
y employment for me, though the mean- 
oftice in thy family, I will not repine 
my ſtay. 
But, O Lord, thou hatt no need of ſac 
orthleſs ſervice as I can pay: thee; thy 
gels are ſpirits, thy miniſters flames of 
ye; thouſands of thouſands ſtand before 
ee, and ten thouſand times ten thouſand 
Winiſtcr unto thee ; they attend thy orders, 
Md fly at thy command. O deliver me 
nom this burden of mortality, and I will 
e thee with a zeal as pure and active as 


| can ſpeak of thy loving-kindneſs to the 
ildren of men in a very imperfect man- 
; but then I will join with the celeftial 

38 choir 
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choir in praiſing thee, and rehearſe 
liſtening angels what thou haſt done 
my ſou]. Here I have a thouſand int 
ruptions from the delightful work, a th, 
ſand cold and darkſome intervals, 
my heart and tongue are both untuned, 
thouſand neceſſary diſtractions that 
from the miſeries of mortality; but ne 
theſe intervals of grief and fin ſhall ce 
my ſoul ſhall dwell at caſe, and be for et} 
glad aud rejoice in thy ſalvation. 


- XXX. 4 farrender of the ſoul to God 


: e e me what thou wilt, O LR 

| give me but ſtrength to obey the } 
be thy terms never ſo ſevere. O let ww , 
ver part. I reſign my will, my liberty, Mu. 
choice to thee; I ſtand diveſted of i ; 
world, and aſk only thy love as my ing, 
ritance. Give, or deny me what thou vir 
I leave all the circumſtances of my futur 
time in thy hands: let the Lord guide ¶ ch 
continually : here I am, do with me ü 
ſeemetli good in thy ſight ; only do not fe 
Thou haſt no pleaſure in me. Fic 
Let me not live to difſhonour thee, ſh - 


XXI. of the HE arr. 145 


blood of the Son of God, and grieve 


g-kindneſs from me, nor ſuffer thy faith - 
Wineſs to fail. Thou haſt ſworn by thy 
lineſs, and thou wilt not lie to the ſeed 
thy ſervants; thou haſt ſworn that the 
fie@Encration of the righteous thall 4e b/eſſed > 
Wit me with this character, O my God, and 
fil this promite to a worthleſs creature. 


XXII. Truſt and reliance on the divine 
promiſes. 


; ) Let not my importunity offend thee, 
tl for it is the importunity of faith; it 
my ſtedfaſt belief in thy word that 
akes me perſiſt : thy word andithy oath, 
two immutable things in which it is im- 
1. for Cod to lie, give me ſtrong con- 
ation. 

Tis this that makes me preſs forward 


thy ſtrength, thy wiſdom, and thy faith- 
zeſs, on thy goodneſs and tender com- 
hon ; thoſe glorious attributes for which 


ee, children of men put their truſt unter the 


ng a reproach on thy name, to profane 


Spirit of grace. O take not thy lo- 


thy throne, and with confidence lay hold 


N Jhadow 
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ſhadow. of thy wings. 'Tis thy glory to 


ther, the God of my pious father: dyn 
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the confidence of the ends of the earth, 
it was long ſince predicted, That in thy na ge 
the Gentiles ſhould truſt. 


Kind guardian of the world, our heavenly aid, 
To whom the vows of all mankind are paid NC 


we pay thee the higheſt homage, and el 
alt thy infinite attributes by faith and ce! 
fidence in thee, . 

I know that thou art, and believe the 
a rewarder of them that diligently ſeek top 
J will never quit my hold of thy promil 
there I fix my hopes: I will not let a tit 
go, nor part with a mite of the glorioutey, 
treaſure. I humbly hope I have a right 
claim; thou art my God, and the God Moo. 
my religious anceſtors, the God of my my, 


and breathing out his ſoul, he gave n 
to thy care, he put me into thy graciouis 
arms, and delivered me up to thy protec 
tion, He told me thou wouldit nel 
leave nor forſake me; he triumphed in ti 
long experienced faithſulneſs and truth, 
gave his teſtimony for thee with his late 
breath, 
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And now, O Lord God of my fathers, 
hoſe mercy has deſcended from age to 
ge, Whoſe truth has remained unblemiſh'd 
nd inviolable, and whoſe love remains with- 
ut decay, O Lord, the faithful God and the 
e, keeping, covenant and mercy to a thou- 
ind generations, let me find that protec- 
jon and bleſſing that the prayers of my dy- 
vg father engaged for me: now, in the time 
of my diſtreſs, be a preſent help; and if 
hou wilt this once. deliver me, thou alone 
alt be my ſuture truſt, my counſellor, aud 
Pope; to thee I will immediately apply my- 
If, and look on the whole force of crea- 
d nature as inſignificant. To thee I will 
evote all the bleſſings thou ſhalt give me, 
y time, my life, my whole of this world's 
oods ; whatever ſhare thou ſhalt gractou!'y 
llot me ſhall ſurely be the Lord's. 


Xl 


his perplexity which thou knoweſt, aud 
real to me the abundance of mercy aud 
W1th. 

Twas my dependence on thy promiſe 
ad fidelity that brought me into this exi- 
Wence; I ſtaggered not at thy promiles thro' 
belief, but boldly ventured on the credit 


Oh! hearken to the vows of my diſtreſs, 
d for thy own honour deliver me from 
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D God of Abraham, God of Iſaae, and i 


before whom my fathers walked, the 


the Spirit of truth, beareth witneſs. 


of thy word: I took it for my ſecurity ; a 
can the Strength of J/rae/ repent? ca 
thou break thy covenant, and alter the thi 
that 1s gone out of thy mouth ? 


God of Jacob, this is thy name for ever, 
this thy memorial to all generations; the 


that fed me all my life long till now, a 
the angel that redeemed me from evil, ble 
me. Let the God of Jacob be my help, 
the Almighty bleſs me; let the bleſſings 
my father prevail above the bleſſing of his } 
genitors, to the m bounds of the everlaſti 
hills. 

Bleſs me according to thy own g 
neſs, according to the unſearchable ric 
of thy grace in Chriſt Jeſus : he is the pr 
of all my hope, in whom all the promis 
of God are yea and amen; he is the tn 


1 


and faithful witneſs, and has by his deaſſwe 


an 
0 


ſcaled the divine veracity, and is becon 
ſurety for the honour and faithfulneſs of ti 
molt high God. To this alſo the Holy Ghol 


Oh! great Jehovah, Father, Son and Ho 


bolt, the Lord God emnipotent, hear at 
graut my requeſt, ter the glory of thy 1. ig 


— 
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name, that name which ſaints and angels 
eſs and love: let thy perfections be mani- 
eſt to the children of men; let them ſay, 
here is a God that judgeth in the earth: 
t them confeſs thou doſt keep thy cove- 
jant with the ſeed of thy ſervants, that thy 
ighteouſneſs is from age to age, and thy 
alration ſhall never be aboliſhed : let them 
Ne and acknowledge, that in the fear of 
he Lord is ſtrong confidence, and his chil- 
ren have a place of refuge. 


| Unſvaken as the ſacred bill, 

'fti And firm as mountains be; 

Firm as a rock the ſaul ſhall reſt, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 


MEMORANDUM. 


This act of faith in God was fully an- 
wered ; and I leave my teſtimony, that the 
ame of the Lord is a ſtrong tower, and he 
oweth them that put their truſt in him. 


ig N3 XXXIII 4 


150 Devot EX ENCGI SES XXXHtthy: 
| pert 
olat 
he 
by 
vake 
pate; 


XXXII. Application to the divine truth, 


He wever intricate and hopeleſs my pre. 
ſent diſtreſs may be to human views 
why ſhould I limit the Almighty ? or why 
ſhould the Holy One of J/-ae/ limit himſelt! * 
Nature and neceſiity are thine ; thou ſpeak- * 
eſt the word, and it comes to paſs; no ob- 


he 1 
ſtacle can oppoſe the omnipotence of thy _ 
will, nor make thy deſigns ineffectual. 4 


Is thy hand at all ſhortened ſince the glo- 
rious period when thy mighty power, and 
thy ſtretched arm formed the heavens and 
earth ; when theſe ſpacions ſkies were ſpread 
at thy command, and this heavy globe fix- 
ed on its airy pillars ? 


The ſtrong ſcun dations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid; 

Thy hands the beauteous arch of heaven 
With wond'rous ſkill have made, 


And theſe ſhall wax old as a garment, 4: 

a weſiure ſhalt thou change them, and thy 
ſhall be changed; but ſhonldit thou, like thele, 
decay, where were the hopes of tlrem that 
cohfide in thee? If in all generations thy 
perieciions 
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dertections were not the ſame, what con- 
olation could the race of men draw from 
he ancient records of thy wonderful works? 
hy are we told, thou didſl divide the ſea, te 
uake a path for thy people through the mighty 
vaters; that thou didit rain bread from hea- 
en, and diſlolve the flinty rock in cryſtal 
ilis to give thy choſen nation drink? 

Thou art he that diſtinguiſhed Noah in 
he univerſal deluge, and preſerved the float- 
ng ark amidſt winds, and rains, and tumul- 
nous billows. 

Twas thy protecting care that led Ara- 
am from his kindred and his native coun- 
y, and brought him ſafely to the promi- 
ed land. 

Thou didſt accompany Faced in his jour- 
ey to Padan-aram, and gave him bread 
o eat, and raiment to put on; till, greatly 
acreaſed in ſubſtance, he returned to his 
ather's houſe: he wreſtled for a bleſling, 
e wreſtled with the Almighty, and pre- 
ailed. | 
With 7o/eph thou wenteſt down into Egypt, 
d didit deliver him out of all his adver- 
ties, till he forgat his ſorrows, and all the 
al of his father's houſe, : 
Thou didſt remember thy people in the 

Egyptian 


ld; 
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Egyptian bondage, and look with pityin 
eyes on their affliction ; and, after four hw 
dred and thirty years, on the very dy 
thou hadſt promiſed, did(t releaſe and brin 
them out with triumph and miracles. Th 
preſence went with them in a pillar of 
cloud by day, and a protecting fire by night 
thy conquering hand drove out great ant 
potent nations, and gave them entire pol 
ſeſlion of the land promiſed to their f 
thers: nor didſt thou fail in the leaſt cr 
cumſtance of all the good things thou hadi 
promiſed. 

What a cloud of witneſſes ftand on 
cord? Joſhua and Gideon, Fephtha and Sam 
ſon, who through faith obtained promiſes. 

Thou didſt command the ravens to fee 

* thy holy prophet; and at the word of 
prophet didſt ſuſtain the widow's family. 
with a handful of meal. _ 

Thou didſt walk with the three Hebreul 
in the fiery furnace: thou waſt preſent wit | 
Daniel in the lion's den, to deliver him, be 
cauſe he truſted in thee. 

In what inſtance has the prayer of faithſq, 
been rejected ?. Where were the righteou elo 
forſaken ? Who can charge God, withoulh|e; 
charging him fookſhly ? What injuſtice 
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Wren found in the Judge of all the earth! 
Wis glorious titles have ſtood unblemiſhed 
on generation to generation; nor can any 

Wr his perfections decay, or rolling years 
Wake a change on the Ancient of days. 

Are not his words clear and diſtinct, with- 

ut a double meaning, or the leaſt deceit ? 

re they not ſuch as may juſtly ſecure my 

Woufidence ? ſuch as would ſatisfy me from 

he moath of man, unconſtant man, whoſe 

wreath is in his noſtrils, and his foundation 
the duſt, unſtable as water, and fleeting 

a ſhadow ? And can I fo flowly aſſent to 

he words of the Moſt High ? Shall I truſt 

mpotent man, that has neither wiſdom nor 
ight to accompliſh his deſigns, that can- 
ot call the next breath or motion his own, 

Wor promiſe himſelf a moment in all futu- 

 Wity ? Can I reſt on theſe feeble props, and 

Pet tremble and deſpond when I have the 

eracity of the eternal God to ſecure and 

ſupport me? 

| know he will not break his covenant, 

nor ſuffer his faithfulneſs to fail: I dare at- 

Welt it in the face of earth and hell, I dare 
Wiake my all for time and eternity on this 

glorious truth ; a truth which hell cannot 
Whlemiſh, nor all its malice contradict. 

h Exert 
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Exert yourſelves, ye powers of darkne{ 
bring in your evidence, collect your i 
ſtances, begin from the firſt generation 
ſince the world was peopled, and men be 
to call on the name of the Lord, when i 
they call in vain ? when did the Holy Oni 
of Iſrael fail the expectation of the humble 
and contrite ſpirit ? Point out in your blackel 
characters the diſinal period, when the nam 
of the Lord was no more a refuge to then 
that truſted in him? Let the annals « 
hell be produced, let them mark the dread 
ful day, and diſtinguiſh it with etern; 
triumphs. 

In vain you ſearch; for neither heavy 
nor earth, nor hell, have ever been wit 
neſs to the leaſt deviation from truth 
Juſtice : the Almighty ſhines with unb 
miſhed glory, to the confuſion of hell, ar 
the conſolation of thoſe that put their trul 
in him. 

On thy eternal truth-and honour I enti 
ly caſt myſelf; if I am deceived, I am de 
ceived ; angels and archangels are deludec 
too; they, like me, have no dependence 
yond the divine veracity for their bleſſed 
neſs and immortality ; they hang all thei 


hopes on his goodneſs and immutability ; i 
tl 7 
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at fails, the celeſtial paradiſe vaniſhes, and 
Il its glories are extinct ; the golden pa- 
xces fink, and the ſeraphic thrones muſt 
tter and fall. Where are your crowns, ye 
irits elect ? where are your ſongs and your 
S$iumphs, if the truth of God can fail? A 
ere poſſibility of that would darken the 
Welds of light, and turn the voice of melody 
Mato grief and lamentation. 
What pangs would riſe, even throu gh all 
he regions of bleſſedneſs, what diffidence 
nd fear would ſhake the heart of every in- 
Mabitant, what agonies ſurprize them all, 
ould the word of the Molt High God be 
ancelled ? The pillars of heaven might then 
remble, and the everlaſting mountains bow, 
he celeſtial foundations might be moved 
om their place, and that nobleſt ſtructure 
f the hands of God be chaos, and eternal 
pptineſs, 
But for ever juſt and true are thy ways, 
hou King of ſaints ; bleſſed are all they that put 
heir truſt in thee; for thou art a certain 
fuge in the day of diſtreſs, and under 
ie ſhadow of thy wings I will rejoice. My 
oul ſhall make her boaſt in the Lord, and 
rumph in his ſalvation: I called on him in 


my 
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my diſtreſi, and he has delivered me from 4 


my fears. ———Hallelujah. 


Here I diſmiſi my carnal hope, 
My fond defires recall; 

4 give my mortal intereſt up, 
And make my God my all. 


XXXIV. Glory to Gop for ſalvation by Jesv 
and his blood, 


L T me give glory to God before [ die 
and take ſhame and confuſion to my 
ſelf. I aſcribe my ſalvation to the fre 
and abſolute goodneſs of God; not by ti 
ſtrength of reaſon, or any natural inclin 
tion to virtue, but by the grace of God I x 
what am. O my Redeemer, be the victory 
be the glory thine. I expect eternal li 
and happineſs from thee, not as a debt, bu 
a free gift, a promiſed act of bounty. How” 

poor would my expectations be, if I only 
| look to be rewarded according to thoſt 
works which my own vanity, or the par 
tiality of others, have called good, and which 
if examined by the divine purity, woulc 
prove but ſpecious fins? As ſuch F-renqun 
them 
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hem : pardon them, gracious Lord, and 
ak no more; nor can hope for that, but 
ugh the ſatisfaction which hath been 
ade to divine juſtice for the fins of the 
rorld. Ä | 
O JEsus, my Saviour, what harmony 
wells in thy name! celeſtial joy, immortal 
ife is in the ſound. | 


_ Sweet name! in thy each ſyllable 
A thouſand bleſs'd Arabias dwell; 
Mountains of myrrh, and beds of ſpices, 
die And ten thouſand paradiſes. 


Let angels ſet this name to their golden 
Parps; let the redeemed of the Lord for ever 
Nagnify it. 

O my propitious Saviour, where were my 
hopes but for thee? how deſperate, how 
undone were my circumſtances? I look on 
myſelf in every view I can take with hor- 


niſery and ſin, and in my beſt eſtate am 
MHaltogether vanity. With the utmoſt advan- 
ar tages I can boaſt, I ſhrink back, I tremble 
h appear before unblemiſhed Mzjeſty. O 
wu in whoſe name the Centi/es truſt, be 
ny refuge in that awful hour. To thee 
O I come, 


ulc 
ict 
m 


or and contempt. I was born in a ſtate of 
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I come, my only confidence and hope. 
the blood of ſprinkling, let the ſeal of the 
covenant be on me. Cleanſe me from my 
original ſtain, and my contracted impu. 
rity, and adorn me with the robes of thy 
righteouſneſs, by which alone I expect to 
{tand juſtified before infinite Jultice and 
purity. 

O enter not into judgment with me, for 
the beſt actions of my life cannot bear thy 
ſcratiny ; tome {ecret blemiſh has ſtained 
all my glory. My devotion to God haz 
been mingled with levity and irreverence; 
my charity to man with pride and often- 
tation. Some latent defect has attended 
my beſt actions, and thoſe very things 
which perhaps have been highly eſteemed 
by men, have deſerved contempt m the ſight 
of God. 


* When I ſurvey the wondrous croſs 

© On which the Prince of glory dy'd; 
% My richeſt gain I count my loſs, 

& And pour contempt on all my pride. 


& Fork it, Lord, that I ſoould boaſt, 

„ Save in the croſs of CHRIST, my Cod: 
« All the vain things that charm me miſt, 

« IT ſeerifice them to thy blood,” 


April 


* 


1 
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my Abril 30. 1738. 


thy XXXV. A review of divine mercy ad. 
to | faithfulneſs. 


Am now ſetting to my ſeal that God 
fa is true, and leaving this as my laſt te- 
lyEftimony to the divine veracity. I can, from 
edi numerous experiences, aſſert his faithfulneſs, 
1nd witneſs to the certainty of his promiſes, 
eie word of the Lord is tried, and he is a bucks 
UM ler to all thoſe that put their truſt in him. 
ed o come, all yau that fear the Lord, and I 
Stell you what he has done for my ſoul; I 
dg will aſcribe righteou/neſs to my Maker, and 
lt leave my record for a people yet unborn, 

that the generation to come may riſe up 
and praiſe him. 

Into whatever diſtreſs his wiſe providence 
has brought me, I have called on the Lord, 
and he heard me, and delivered me from all 
my fears; I truſted in God, and he faved me. 
Oh! let my experience ſtand a witneſs to 
them that hope in his mercy ; Ict it be to 
the Lord for a praiſe and a glory. 


| I know not where to begin the recital 
i O 2 of 
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of thy numerous favours. Thou haſt hill 
me in the ſecret of thy pavilion, fron 
the pride of man, and from the ſtrife « 
tongues, when by a thouſand follies I hae 
merited reproach : thou haſt graciouſly pro 
tected me, when the vanity of my friend. 
or the malice of my enemies might hare 
ſtained my reputation: thou haſt covered 
me with thy featters; and under thy wing 
have I truſted: thy truth has been ny 
ſhield and my buckler; to thee I owe the 
bleſſing of a clear and unblemiſhed name, 
and not to my on conduct, nor the par. 
tiality of my triends.——Glory be to thee, 
O Lord. 

Thou halt led me through a thouſand 
labyrinths, and enlightened my darkneks, 
When ſhades and pernlexity ſurrounded me, 
my liglit has broke forth out of obſcunty, 
and my darkuets been turned into noon-day.l _ 
Thou haſt been a guide and a father to me, 6 
When I knew not where to afk advice, thou 
haſt given me.unerring counſel: The ſecret 
of the Lord has been with me, and he bat 
ſhewn me his covenant. mg! 
In how many ſeen and unſeen dangen 
haſt thou delivered me? how narrow my 
gratitude ? how wide thy mercy * how in. 

numerable 
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numerable are thy thoughts of love ! how 
nfinite the inſtances of thy goodneſs ? 
how high above the ways and thoughts of 
man ? 

How often haſt thou ſupplied my wants, 
and by thy bounty confounded my unbe- 
lief? Thy benefits have ſurprized and juſtly 
reproached my diffidence; my faith has 
ten failed, but thy goodneſs has never 
ailed. The world and all its flatteries have 
failed; my own heart and hopes have failed, 
ut thy mercy endures for ever, thy faith- 
ulneſs has never failed. 

The Strength of //rae/ has never deceived 
me, nor made me aſhamed of my confidence. 
Thou haſt never been as a deceitſul brook, 
dr as waters that fail to my foul. 

In loving-kindneſs, in truth, and in very 
faithfulneſs, thou haſt afflicted me: Oh! 
how unwillingly haſt thou ſeemed'to prieve 
me! with how much indulgence has the 
pumſhment been mixed? Love has appear- 
„Id through the diſguiſe of every frown ; its 
teams have glimmered through the darkeſt 
night; by every affliction thou haſt been 
ſtill drawing me nearer to thyſelf, and re- 


witli; more aſſurance on the Eternal Rock. 
; O 3 Thy 


moving my carnal props, that I may lean _ 
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Thy love has been my leading glory 
from the firſt intricate ſteps of life: theff 
_ firſt undeſigning paths I trode were mark. 
ed and puarded by the vigilance of thyſſhi 
love; oh! whither elie had my ſin and fol 


led me:? 
How often have I tried and experienced 
thy clemency, and fornd an immediate 


anſwer to my prayers? Thou hait often li. 
terally fuitilicd thy word: I have a freſh 
inſtance of thy faithtulncis again: thbu haſt 
made ine trinmph in thy goodneis, and gi. 
ven a new teilimony to the veracity of thy 
promiſes. 

And, after all, what ingratitude, what in- 
ſenſibility reigns in my heart? Oh! cancel 
it by the blood of the covenant: root out 
this monſtrous infidelity that ſtill returns at- 
ter the fulleſt evidence of thy truth. Thou 
haſt graciouſly condeſcended to anſwer me 
in thy own time and way, and-yet I am 
again doubting thy faithfulneſs and care, 
Lord, pity me, I believe; C help my unbelieſ. 
Go on to ſuccour, go on to pardon, and at 
laſt conquer my dittidence. Let me hope 
againſt hope, and in the preateſt perplexity 
give glory to God, by believing what my 
own experience has fo often found—T hat th! 

ſtrengil 
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frength of Iſrael will not lie, nor is he as man, 
that he ſhould repent. 


goodneſs dwell on my ſoul. Let me 
not forget the depth of my diſtreſs, the 
anguiſh and importunity of my vows : when 
very human help failed, and all was dark- 
neſs and perplexity, then God was all my 
Jay. Then I knew no name but his, and 
he alone knew my ſoul in adverſity, BleG 
e Lord, O my ſoul, and forget not all his 
enefits. 


* Long as I live I'll bleſs thy name, 


Ne « My King, and Ged of love; 
el « My work and joy ſpall be the ſame 
ut % In the bright worlds above.” 


zul 1 have yet a thouſand and ten thouſand 
ne lldeliverances to recount, ten thouſand un- 
mfJaiked-for mercies to recall: no moment of 
e. Iny life has been deſtitute of thy care; 
f, Ino accident has found me unguarded by 
at thy watchful eye, or neglected by thy pro- 
de idence, Thou haſt been often found un- 
ty ought by my ungrateful heart, and thy 
yours have ſurprized me with great and 
AY mexpected advantages: thou haſt compell- 
th cd 


While I have memory and thou aut let 
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ed me to receive the bleſſings my fool 
humour deſpiſed, and my corrupt will wou 
fain have rejected. Thou haſt ſtopped th 
ears to the deſires which would have ruine( 
and undone me, when I might juſtly hay 
been left to my own. choice, for the punill 
ment of my many ſins and follies. Ho 
great my guilt ! how infinite thy mercy! 

Hitlierto God has helped, and here I { 
up a memorial to that goodneſs which he 
never abandoned me to the malice an 
ſtratagems of my internal foes, nor left u 
a prey to human craft or violence. T 
glory of his providence has often ſurprized 
me, when groping in thick darkneſs. With 
a potent voice he has ſaid, Let there be light 
and there was light. He has made his good: 
neſs paſs before me, and loudly proclaim 
ed his name, the Lord, the Lord Cod, merci 
and gracious, To him be glory for ever, 


Amen. 
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XXVI. Some daily experiences of the gracious 
methods of divine providence, to me the leaſt 
and moſt unworthy of all the ſervants of my 
LORD. 


FIRST EIA. 


I, 
Very day's experience reproaches my un- 

belief, and brings me ſome new evidence 
thy faithfulneſs. Thou haſt diſpelled my 
ears, and, to the confuſion of my ſpiritual 
des, thou haſt heard the voice of my di- 
treſs. But a few hours ago I was trembling, 
ad doubting if thou waſt indeed a God 
m-Mecaring prayer; and now I have a freſh in- 
Nuance of thy goodneſs, which, with a grate- 
heart, I here record. May the ſenſe of 
iy benefits dwell for ever on my ſoul. 


4 


II. 
Thy mercies are new every morning; 
ain thou haſt given me an inſtance of thy 


Nate, The diviſion of theſe meditations into ſevens. 
dy the pious writer, ſeems to tell us, that theſe were 
the devout thoughts of fix weeks of her life, 

truth, 
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truth. I truſted in Cod, and he has delin: 
me; I will love the Lord, becauſe he has ht 
the vice of my ſupplication ; therefore wil 
call an him as long as I line. 


ed 
> 11 


III. ted 


As for Cod, his way is perfect; the word 
the Lord is tried he is a buckler to all that} 
their truſt in him. He has punctually full 
led the word on which I relied: bleſs 
Lord, O my foul. 

Iv. 

Thy bounty follows me with an uny 
ried courſe : language is too faint to exprel 
thy praiſe : no eloquence can reach the ſu 
ject. My heart is warm with the pious u 
flection { I look upward, and ſilently breatl 
out the unutterable gratitude that melts at 
rejoices my ſoul : I ſtaggered at thy promi 
through unbelief, and yet thou hait gran 


ouſly performed thy words. If we ſom 
times doubt or fanlter in our faith, yet I 


abideth faithful who has promiſed. 


* 1 


. 
With the moraing-light my health ar 
peace are renewed: the chearing influenc 
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the ſun, and the ſweeter beams of the di- 
e favonr, ſhine on my tabernacle. 
d, why me? why am I a ranſomed, par- 
ed ſimmer ?—Why am I rejoicing among 
> inſtances of ſovereign grace and unli- 
ted clemency ? 


ny 
ht 


Will 


1rd 
at | 


* 


un 


VI. 


] boaſted in thy truth, and thou haſt not 
de me aſhamed : my infernal foes are 
founded, while my faith 1s crowned with 
els. 

0h! who bath taſted of thy clemency 

W In greater meaſure, or mire oft than 1? 


= VII. 


s the week begun, fo it ends with a ſeries 
ul mercy : language and numbers fail to 
kon thy favonrs, but this ſhall be my 
i ernal employment. 

ac 


Ven nature fails, ard day and nigli 
m 


Divide thy works no more, 
ny My ever thankful foul, O Lerd, 


' Thy goodneſs ſhall a. lre. 


1 SECOND 


„ 
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truth. I truſted in Cod, and he has deliver: 
me; I will love the Lord, becauſe he has hea 
the voice of my ſupplication ; therefore will 
call an him as long as I live. 


III. 

As for Cod, his way is perfect; the word 
the Lord is tried: he is a buckler to all that pu 
their truſt in him. He has punctually fulfil 
led the word on which I relied : bleſs the 
Lord, O my ſoul, 


IV. 

Thy bounty follows me with an unwea 
ried courſe : language is too faint to expreſ 
thy praiſe : no eloquence can reach the ſub 
ject. My heart is warm with the pious req 45 
flection / I look upward, and ſilently breathehf n 
ont the unutterable gratitude that melts and ki 
rejoices my ſoul : I ſtaggered at thy promiſeqten 
through unbelief, and yet thou haſt gra 
ouſly performed thy words. If we ſome 
times doubt or fanlter in our faith, yet he 


abidetli faithful who has promiſed. 


V. 
With the morning- light my health and 
peace are renewed: the chearing influence 


„ 
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f the ſun, and the ſweeter beams of the di- 
ine favonr, ſhine on my tabernacle. 
ord, why me? why am I a ranſomed, par- 
oned ſinner ?—Why am I rejoicing among 
he inſtances of ſovereign grace and unli- 
ted clemency ? 


VI. 


] boaſted in thy truth, and thou haſt not 
ade me aſhamed : my infernal foes are 
onfounded, while my faith is crowned with 
uccels. : 


0h! who hath taſted of thy clemency 
ea In greater meaſure, or more oft than 1? 
e 


VII. 
ub 


re. As the week begun, ſo it ends with a ſeries 
the mercy : language and numbers fail to 
ndfeckon thy favours, but this ſhall be my 
üſehternal employment. 

* IWhen nature fails, ard day and nigli 

— Divide thy works no more, 


le My ever thankful foul, O Lerd, 
Thy goodneſs ſhall aire, 


pn | SECOND 


nee 


=— 
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SECOND WEEK. 
| Ik 

I Have ſeen the goings of God my King in| 
ſanttuary e But O how tranſient the vic 


my fins turned back thy clemency, and yet 
can celebrate the wonders of forgiving prac 


II. 
What do I owe thee, O thou great P 
ver of men, for eaſy and peaceful ſleep, 
nights unmoleſted with pain and anxiety, 


Thou round my bed a guard doſt keep ; 
Thine eyes are open while I ſleep. 


Not a moment ſlides in which I am u 
guarded by thy gracious protection. 


III. 

Thanks be to God, who has given me ti 

victory through the Lord IESUS Cu xi 

Thou didſt deliver me from the ſnare of t 
fowler, the craft and malice of hell, an 

kept me back from ſinning againſt thee : bi 

thine the victory and praiſe, Hallelujah. 


IV. 


O Lord God of T/rae/, happy is the man t 
putteth his truſt in thee. I left my burden at tip 
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ect, and thou haſt ſuſtained me; my cares 
re difſipated, my deſires are anſwered. 0 
1hois Cod like unto thee, near unto all that 
all on thee ? 

V. 
Thy ſtrengtii is manifeſt in weakneſs: Net 
nto me, O Lord, but to thee be all the glory, 


For ever thy dear charming name 
Shall dwell upon my tongue, 
And Je $Us and ſal vation be 


| Tbe theme of ev'ry ſong. 
This ſhall be my employment through an 


ternal duration: tis that alone can meaſure 
Wy gratitude. The Lord Jenovan is my 
ſtrength and falvation, he alſo ſhall be my 
long. 
VI. | 
Every day's experience confirms my faith, 
and brings a freſh evidence of thy goodneſs, 
th&Thou haſt diſpelled my fears, and, to the 
geonfuſion of my ſpiritual foes, hearkened to 
: che voice of my diſtreſs. 


VII. 
I will love the Lord, who has heard my ſup- 
plications, I made my boaſt; in his faithful- 
(els, and he has anſwered all my expectations. 
” THIRD 


— — — —— — — —— 


renewal of thy favours. Thou wait graciouli 
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I. 


M* laſt exigence will be the cloſing pan 

of life, Oh! remember me then, 1 
God. Thou who halt led me hitherto, for. 
ſake me not at laſt, Be my ſtrength when 
nature fails, and the flame of lite is juſt ex 
piring; let thy ſiniles chear that gloomy 
hour: oh! then let thy gentle voice 1hitperſWss « 
peace aud inefſable coniolation to my {oul, 


II. 


In fix and in ſeven troubles thou haſt de 
livered me, and beer a covert from the ten. 
fiſt, a hiding-place from the wind, Nithert 
God has helped, and 1 have dwelt ſccurc; 
and here I leave a memorial] to thy praile, 
witneſs againſt all my future diſtruſt of th; 
faitifulneis and truth, 


III. 


Every day of my life increaſes the ſam of 
thy mercies: the rijjng and the ſetting fun 
in its conſtant revolution, can witacis th 


preſent in an imminent danger ; by thee mi 
. bon 
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bones have been kept entire, and. thou haſt 
not ſuffered me to daſh my foot againſt a 


tone. 
IV. 


im 3% the Lord, O ny foul, and all that is 
for, / hin me, bleſs his holy name. Bleſs the Lord, 
nen my fun, and forget not all his benefits ; who 
e, diſeaſes, and pardons all thy fins. O 
thou, the great phyſician of my body, as well 
pet as of my diſtempered ſoul, thou haſt reſtored 
1. Jand ſaved me from death and hell. Bleſſed 

Jzsvs, thou haſt taten my infirmities, avd vorne 

my ſickneſs the chaſtiſement of my peace was 
de n thee, and by thy ſtripes I am healed. 


Ert V. 


1 I ſubſcribe to thy truth, O Lord; I atteſt it 

„in contradiction to infernal malice, to all the 

UW Ybeliiſh ſuggeſtions that would tempt my 
heart to diftidence and unbelief, even againit 
repcated experience, againſt the fulleſt evi- 
dence of the divine veracity. 

1 0 

ſun VI. 

th 


1 Oh! thou who never ſlumbereſt nor ſleep- 
| J 


eſt, this night thy watchful care has kept me 
from a threatening danger; thy eyes were 
On P 2 ' open 
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open while I was ſleeping, ſecure beneath 
the covert of thy wings. 


VII. 


Another and a greater deliverance ha 
crowned the day: I have found thy grace 


ſufficient in an hour of temptation, thy 
ſtrength has been manifeſt in my weaknek, 
Tine was the conqueſt, be the crown and 
the glory thine for ever. By thee I hare 
triumphed over the ſtratagems of hell; 20 
unto me, but to thy name be the praiſe, O Lord, 


C 


FOURTH WEEK. 


J. 


mT I'S not one of a thouſand of thy favour 
I can record; but eternity is before me, 


and that unlimited duration ſhall be em- 


ployed to rehearſe the wonders of thy grace. 


Then in the great aſſembly I will praiſe thee, 
I will declare thy faithfulneſs, and tell th 


liſtening; angels what thou haſt done for my 


ſoul, even for me, the leaſt in thy family, h 


unworthy to wipe the feet of the meaneſt of 
the ſervants of my Lord, 


II. How 


XXXVI. of the HEART. 173 


II. 


How numberleſs are thy thoughts of love 
o my ſoul! it I ſhould count them, they are 
nore than the {and on the ſhore. Thou hatt 
again reproved my unbelief, and given me 
new conviction that my Whole dependence 
on thee ; that ſecond cauſes are nothing, 
but as thou doſt give them efficacy : all na- 
ure obeys thee, and is governed at thy com- 


1d, 


III. 


O my God, I am again ready to diſtruſt 
hee, and call in queſtion thy faithfulneſs : 
h! how deep has this curſed weed of infi- 
lelity rooted itſelf in my nature, but thou 
anſt root it out. 

IV. 

Again I muſt begin the rehearſal of thy 
mercies, which will never have an end; for 
hou doit renew the inſtances of thy good- 
nels to a poor ungrateful ſinner. Thou haſt 
punctnally fulfilled the promiſe on which I 
epended: thou haſt granted the requelt of 
ny lips, and led me in a plain way that I 
ave not (tumbled. 


P 3 V. This 


* 
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V. 


This day I have received an unexpected 
favour. I doubted the ſucceſs indeed, but 
thou haſt gently rebuked my unbelief, and 
convinced me that all things are poflible 
with thee, and that the hearts of the chil- 
dren of men are in thy hands. 


VL 


Whether thou doſt favour or afflict me, 
I rejoice in the glory of thy attributes, in 
whatever inſtance they are diſplayed. Be 
thy honour advanced, whether in mercy or 
juſtice: I muſt ſtill aſſert the equity of ti 
ways, and aſcribe righteouſneſs to my Maker, 
Yet let me plead with thee, O my God, finct 
mercy is thy darling attribute, oh! let it 
now be exalted : deal not with me in fever 
ty but indulgence; for if thou ſhouldit mark 
what is amiſs, who can ſtand before thee? 


VII. 

Thou doſt heal my diſeaſes, and rene 
my life ; thou art the guardian of my flee 
ing and my waking hours. Glory to m 
God, whoſe eyes never ſlumber. 


FIFT 


— — — — — 


XXXVIl. of the HEART. — 


FIFTH WEEK 


I, 


1 knoweſt my ſecret grief, w my 

pain lies, aud what are my doubts and 
difficulties. In thy wonted cjemency, O 
Lord, diſpel my darkneſs ; leave me not to 
any fatal deluſion in an affair of evcrlaiting 
moment. This is my hour of information 
and practice ; beyond the grave no miſtake 
can be rectified ; as the tree falls, iv it mult 
for ever he. 


II. 
Thy goodneſs ſtill purſues me, O heaven- 


ly Father, with an unwearied courſe ; new 
initances of thy faithfulneſs reproach my 
unbelief. I ſent up my petition with a 
doubting heart, and yet thou haſt graciouſly 
deigned to encourage my weak and ſtagger- 
ing faith, which has often wavered and 
failed, even in the view of the brighteſt evi- 
dence of thy power and truth. 


ES * 

Thou doſt feem reſolved to leave my un- 
belief without excuſe, by renewing the glo- 
nous conviction of thy clemency and truth. 
| O 
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O let not the unworthineſs of the object turn 
back thy benignity from its natural courſe, 


IV. 


How many unrecorded mercies have glid- 
ed along with my fleeting moments into 
thoughtleſs ſilence, and long oblivion ? How 
prone is my ungrateful heart to forget thy 
benefits, or (oh! amazing guilt) to make 
an ungrateful return ? 


V. 


Oh ! never let my falſe heart relapſe into 
diſtruſt and unbelicf again; thou haſt re- 
buked my folly, and put a new ſong of 
praiſe mto my mouth : let thoſe infernal 
ſuggeſtions vaniſh that would once object 
againſt thy oft-experienced truth. In this 
I would ſtill triumph, and inſult all the 
malice of hell. A time will come when 
thou ſhalt be glorified in thy ſaints, when 
thy truth and faithfulneſs ſhall appear in 
full ſplendor, when the beauty of thy attri- 
butes ſhall be conſpicuous, and clear from 
every blemiſh that the impiety of men or 
the malice of devils have charged on thy 
moſt righteous providence, 


VI. Let 


— — — — — — — HD —— ñꝑ — 
— —— ͤ m — — —— 
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VI. 0 : . 
Let me {till aſſert, tliat the ways of God 
are perfect juitice and truth: I have a freſh 
inſtance of thy goodneſs to boaſt, and yet 
my ungrateful heart is even now ready to 
diſtruſt. The Lord increaſe my faith: let 
thy renewed favours silence my unbelicf, to 
ſkew that the Lord is upright ; he is my rock, and 
there is no unrightcouſneſs in him, 


VII. 6 
Teach me your language, ye miniſters of 
light, that I may expreſs my wonder and 
gratitude, O thou, who canſt explain the 
ſecret meaning of my ſoul, take the praiſe 
that human words cannot expreſs ; accept 
theſe unutterable attempts to praiſe thee. 


SIXT WEEE. 


I. 

ET me go on, O moſt Holy, to record 
y faithfulnets and truth; let it be en- 
graven in the rock for ever; let it be im- 
preſſed on my ſoul, and impoſſible to be ef- 
faced. What artifice of hell is it that ſo of- 
ten tempts me to diſtruſt thee, and joins with 

my native depravity to queſtion thy truth, 
II. Oh! 
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II. 


Oh! may I never forget this remarkable 
preſervatiou: thy gentle hand ſupported 
me, and under acath were the everlaſti ng 
arms. Thou haſt kept all my bones, not one of 
them is broten : thy mercy upheld me even 
when it forefrw my inſenſibility and ingra- 
titude. How does my guilt heighten thy 
clemency ? How wondrous is thy patience, 
O Lord, and thy rich grace, that only-gently 
rebuked me, when thou mighteſt have ta. 
ken ſevere vengeance on my fins ? 


III. 


I muſt again begin the rehearſal of thy 
love. Thou haſt eaſed my pain, ſcattered 
my fears, and lengthened out my days. Oh! 
may my being be devoted to thee : let it be 
for {ome remarkable ſervice that I am reclto- 
red to health again. 


IV. 


I find thy mercies renewed with my fleet. 
ing days, and to rehearſe them ſhall be my 
glad employment; I truſted thee with my 
little affairs, and thou hait condeſcended to 
give me N— Lord, what is man, that 

thou 
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hon doſt thus graciouſly regard him? Even 
my ſins, my honrly provocations, cannot put 
e Na check to the courſe of thy beneficence ; it 
gl keeps on Its conqueriug way againſt all the 
' Wopvolitions of my ingratitude aud unbelief: 
anal haſt thou not promiſed, O Lord, it ſhall 
run parallel with my life, and meaſure gut 
my days ? re ver 3 
V. 
ls J=5vs, my never-failing truſt, I called on 
a. thy name, and thou haſt fully anſwered my 
hopes; let thy praiſes dwell on my tongue, 
let me breathe thy name to the laſt ſpark of 
life. Thou haſt ſcattered my fears, and been 
y eracious beyond all my hopes; my faint and 
oubting prayers have not been rejected; 
but oh! how flow are my returns of praiſe, 
be Tlow backward my acknowledgreents ? 


VI. 


Never have I truſted thee in vain; Lord, 
mcreaſe my faith; confirm it by a conti- 

et · Yuued ſeries of thy bounty; add this favour 
ay to the reſt, for faith is the gift of God, an 
ay (attainment above reaſon or nature. I am 
to now waiting for the accompliſhment of a pro- 
vat miſe; Q ſhew me thy mercy qd truth; add 
N this 
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this one inſtance to the relt, and for eve 
ſilence the ph gn 1 87 and my on 


infidelity. 
vn. | 


How rooted is this curſed principle of un 
belief, that can yet diſtraſt thee after < 
many recorded inſtances of thy love? Hoy 
long will it be ere my wavering ſoul hal 
entirely confide in thy ſalvation ? Oh ! ny 
God, pity my weakneſs, give new vigour to 
my faith, and let me take up my relt in the: 
for ever. 


THE EN D. 


